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A NOVEL, 


IN THREE VOLUMES. 


No Fate my vow'd Affection hall divide 

From thee, Heroic Youth ! Be wholly mine l 

Take full Poſſeſſion ! All my Soul is thine ! 

One Faith, one Fame, one Fate ſhall both attend; 

My Life's Companion, and my Boſom Friend 
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LETTER .XxB 


EDMORE. has informed you of the 
dreadful event which now conyulſes 
every nerve of this poor frame, and diſtends 
my heart with agony that cannot, ſurely, be 
exceeded by the ſevereſt pangs of expiring 
nature; the event, dear Iſabella, ſo replete 
with horror, that has deprived us of an in- 
eſtimable friend, and ſociety of a bright pat- 
tern of youthful excellence ; that conducted 
me to the brink of that dark aſylum, where, 
in my lucid intervals, I ſoon hoped to find a 
quiet ſhelter, and no longer ſtruggle with a 
VOL, 11, B _ warring 
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warring world. But ſtill I live, drooping 
under the weight of racking thought and 
bittereſt reflections !—perhaps the wretched 
and moſt undeſigning cauſe of a misfortune 
that fills innumerable hearts with ſorrow !— 
that ſnatched away the widow's and the or- 
phan's friend !—that tears the parental boſom 
with woe that knows no bounds, nor can 
feel intermiſhon but by death !—that, oh! 
torture worſt of all! that ſent an uncalled 
ſpirit into that awful Preſence, I tremble to 
reflect on that made the wretched, the 
miſguided youth, riſe up againſt his Maker, 
and trample on his laws! Horrible ſuicide ! 
how cruel, how remorſeleſs, are thy devaſta- 
tions, to dare the important Unknown !—to 
plunge into the abyſs of eternity, devoid of 
fortitude to bear the ſhort-lived ills of this 
fleeting ſcene ! What madneſs ! what folly ! 
Ethbert ! Ethbert! where fled the noble 
powers of thy mind, the rectitude of thy 
judgment, thy native piety and firmneſs, ere 
thou wert tempted to the fatal precipice of 
ſuch deſpair ? But whither do I wander? Am 

IS 
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I not led away too by a meteor? by a ſound, 
the uncertain breath of a report, a rumour 
little relied on ? Ethbert, however unhappy, 
was, I hope, in my cooler moments, inca- 
pable of flying to a refuge ſo abhorred ! With 
him the name of ſuicide was ever execrable ! 
Beſides, what pang of heart could he have 
ſtrong enough to impel him to an act fo 
raſh ? A love-ſick fancy for a wretched girl! 
ah! no, it cannot be: I will henceforth try 
to baniſh all thoughts that tend to ſuch a 
belief; the ſervant's robbery aſſuredly mark 
where reſts the atrocious deed. Righteous 
heaven will arreſt the murderer ! But will 
that give back him we mourn ? Will that 
reſtore the ſon to his parents—the friend to 
us? impoſſible ! Iſabella, my ſenſes are ſtil 
unſettled when I think that way. I find my 
faculties not yet reſtored; my frame and 
ſpirits are weak : I am as helpleſs as tender 
infancy, as much in need of gentle attention, 
and kind ſupport, and as intirely dependent 
upon thoſe with whom Providence has placed 
me, The bounteous mercy of the Almighty, 
B 2 then, 
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then, I have great reaſon to extol, for having 
influenced ſo many generous hearts in my 
favor, for not permitting me to fall among 
beings devoid of humanity, but where the 
milk of human kindneſs flows. How ſhall 
I ſufficiently expreſs my gratitude to the 
Fountain of Goodneſs, or to the bleſſed in- 
ſtruments of his Providence, my fair young 
pupils, their worthy parents, and the invalu - 
able Sedmore ! Though impoveriſhed, and 
drooping beneath relapſed illneſs, penury, and 
heavy oppreſſion of heart, his own ſufferings 


have been forgotten in compaſſion of mine! 


What expences has he incurred — what 
cenſures riſqued—what dangers ran, in oft 
quitting his confinement by force of bribes, 
to viſit my chamber of diſtraction, and be 
convinced that I wanted nothing that care or 
coſt could adminiſter toward my reſtoration ? 
Are there any words to expreſs the worth of 
ſuch obligations ? I know of none, nor can 
deſcribe my high ſenſe of the value of thoſe 
benefits, and the merit of their beſtower ; 
but my heart feels a ſentiment no language 

can 
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can convey, and tears of thankfulneſs ſuffuſe 
my eyes, and obliges me to lay aſide my 


Pen. 


IN CONTINUATION. 


For the firſt time, ſince my recovery, I 
this day viſited the place of Sedmore's con- 
finement: He was not in his own room; but 
hearing I was come, he haſtened to receive 
me, with all the cordial friendſhip that 
warms his heart. 


T obſerved his countenance more pallid 
than ever I had ſeen it, even in the worſt 
ſtate of his late illneſs. His eyes were ſunk 
and languid—his pulſe trembled, and he 
ſeemed ſcarce able to ſupport his altered 
form. I gazed at him, in ſilent but deep 
concern :— Your eyes tell me your feelings, 
kind, good Tphigenia,” —he ſaid, *“ you think 
J look ill: 1 have, indeed, had a fleepleſs 
night; my head achs, and my whole frame 
feels the effects of agitated thoughts and 
3 tedious 
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tedious vigils. My life, alas! is but why 


ſhould I diſtreſs your heart, by imparting 
what torture mine endures? You already 
know the cauſe, and can judge of the effect. 
The pangs of guilt, though unintentional, 
added to the weight of ſorrow, in a mind like 


mine, occaſion ravages moſt cruel ! Theſe, 


dear girl, are pangs, till now, unknown to 
me. Inceſt haunts my foul ; nor can all your 
efforts ſooth her to peace: The partner of 
ſuch a crime !—the huſband of a ſiſter! — 
conſcience whiſpers inceſſantly to me.—Ah |! 
it is horrible ! And here I meet nothing but 
objects fit to nouriſh thoughts of madneſs ! 
*Till now I never was completely miſerable ; 
But, forgive me heaven ! forgive me too 
Iphigenia ; it is barbarous to make you the 
ſharer of my wretchedneſs ! I know and feel 
it is; yet my heart, weary of its ſecret load, 
involuntarily unburdens itſelf thus to you 
you calm my ſorrows, and, ah! fad and 
cruel return! I wound thus your gentle na- 
ture ; but you will pardon me, though, in- 
deed, I cannot well forgive myſelf.” 

« Unkind,“ 
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te Unkind,“ faid I: «© Would you then 
deny me to participate in the affliftions of the 
only friend that death and abſence has left 
me ? I can well judge of the effect that moſt _ 
injurious letter has produced in your mind, 
and wiſh I could convince you, as fully as I 
am myſelf perſuaded, that it is only the 
invention of depravity and falſhood—of ſome 
baſe and malignant heart, deſirous of planting 
in your boſom the ſharp ſtings of diſquiet as 
long as you exiſt ; but diſappoint their black 
deſign, my eſteemed friend : Summon your 
native good-ſenſe—your wonted fortitude— 
drive from your heart the tormenting recol- 
lection of that hateful ſcroll—and baniſh that 
ill- grounded belief, which, if thus encouraged, 
mult effectually embitter all your future 
days.” j 


« I will make an effort,” he replied— 
te will ſtruggle with the fearful thoughts that 
ſettle in my ſoul : I know it a duty I owe to 
heaven, to ſociety, and to myſelf. I know 
all you ſay juſt: I ought to try and conquer 
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theſe ſad, and, if indulged, aſſuredly fatal 


emotions ; but who can avoid their feelings, 
who can change their nature?“ A rap at 


the door interrupted us, and Sedmore ſtarted 


from his ſeat, while a crimſon ſuffuſion over- 
ſpread his ſicklied features, and tremor ſhook 
his hand. His apparent agitation — 
and alarmed me. 


« What do you want?“ ſaid he to the per- 
fon without; “ what is it?” he repeated 
with half eager, half peeviſn heſitation. The 


reply was in a low whiſper ; but I heard the 


word of Lady, and it occaſioned certain ſen- 
ſations in my mind, I cannot well deſcribe. 
You know how one feels, when the fear of 
any unworthy act, any baſe deception in an 
eſteemed object, ariſes in the thoughts ; ſuch 
were my ſenſations. | 


ce J will come ſoon,” replied Sedmore ; 
« this moment I cannot.” The meſſenger 
ſaid more, in a ſtill lower voice, and Sed- 
more exclaimed, © Good God!” and return» 


ing 
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ing to me, with a look of q 
« Iphigenia, he faid, faltering, „a melan- 
choly circumſtance, that I cannot now par- 
ticularize, affects me ſenſibly.” 


« You have made ſome new acquaintance 
here, then, have you?“ 


ce Acquaintance, Iphigenia!“ he replied: 

« You lay an emphaſis on that word; but 
Iphigenia is ſuperior to all unkind ideas. I 

have, indeed, made another acquaintance 
with miſery ; and, oh! ſuch wretchedneſs! 
as may you ever be exempt from. A fair 
ſufferer too : I watched by her ſad wretched 
pallet all laſt night, with the poor woman 
Juſt now at the door; it is a tale would rive 
your tender heart-ſtrings, were I to relate.“ 


c“ Gracious Power!“ I exclaimed, touched 
by what he ſaid, and aſhamed of the baſe 
imaginations that had juſt paſt through 
my mind; A woman, ſay you? I knew 
ſome unuſual impreſſion hung upon your 
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ſpirits : Can I ſee, can J comfort, or help 
her?“ ; 


« No, no,” cried Sedmore, haſtily, ce but 
another time; now I cannot ſay more: An- 
other time, dear Iphigenia, you ſhall know 
more ; at preſent I would not for worlds you 
ſhould ſee the poor loſt being, for your ſake, 
nor hers; but if ſhe conquers this night, 
which I ſcarce hope, you ſhall greet a ſiſter 
ſpirit bending beneath a heavy load of ills, 
Ves, I am aſſured ſhe has a ſoul by nature 
a kin to yours, though now ſtained in deed, 
not in heart, by moſt abhorred pollution, 
the bitter ſenſe of which has driven her to 
the awful precipice on which ſhe now ſtands 
ſhuddering !” I ſhuddered too, and begging 
he would not for me delay another moment. 
to haſte to the poor ſufferer, I abruptly took 
my leave, and hurried home, with a heart 
deeply affected by what I have heard, and 
ſhall ere long repeat my viſit, to learn farther 
circumſtances of the ſad ſtory of this drooping 

unfortunate 
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unfortunate. — Till then, dear Iſabella, 
adieu! 


IPHIGENIA. 
— —— 
LETTER ͤ 


HAVE had another interview with Sed- 
more. I have ſeen the impriſoned ſuf- 
ferer, and in her recognized an old acquain- 
tance, Clarinda Dorington ! the lovely or- 
phan girl, ſo remarkable for her engaging 
perſon, exemplary manners, native endow- 
ments, and ſelf- acquired graces, whom you 
have ſo often heard me mention having 
known, when reſident at Danbury-Hall, 
and, young as I then was, have ever ſince 
remembered with admiration and regard. 
She 1s about ſeven or eight years older than 
I am, and might then be ſaid to have attained 
maturity, while I was but a child; and the 
alteration in my perſon ſince that period, in- 
B 6 tircly 
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tirely prevented her having the ſmalleſt re- 
collection of me, while I inſtantly knew her, 
and ſtood rooted to the ſpot, with ſorrow and 
amazement, to find her thus; for, ſurely, 
never was a more ſtriking and affecting 
picture of. deep dejection, faded beauty, and 
the extremes of bodily and mental anguiſh, 
than was pourtrayed in her features. She 
was ſupported in the bed by pillows, and, 
lifting languidly up her fine black eyes when 
I entered, my ſurpriſe was ſo great, that I 
was obliged to ſupport myſelf by Sedmore's 
arm (who little imag ned all the cauſe I had 


for agitation) and feating myſelf in a chair 


by her ſide, I continued to gaze at her with 
filent pity, wonder, and concern. The mild 
luſtre of her dark orbs was converted into 
that ardent glare, which acute pain of body 
or mind, but more eſpecially where both 
unite, ſeldom fail to occaſion ; for a moment 
they wandered from me to Sedmore, with a 
look of eager inquiry, 


He 


r q . ed. 


IPHIGENIA 13 


He aroſe, and approaching nearer to her, 
ce this,” ſaid he, © is the young Lady I men- 
tioned to you : She will be happy to ſmooth 
your couch, to ſooth your ills: She is, I can 
well aſſert, no novice in the heavenly art 
of conſolation. A friend of your own ſex 
may do more toward your comfort and reſto- 


ration than I can, and this is,“ taking my 


hand, © indeed, a kind and gentle being. — 


She will prove, I truſt, a bleſſing to you, as 


heaven knows ſhe has to me.” I felt myſelf 
unworthy theſe encomiums, and was wounded 


by them ; ſtill my eyes dwelt on the altered 


features of the ſad invalid: Her hollow 
eyes, her fallow woe-worn cheeks, pierced 
my heart. I recalled to my memory the 
days that ſaw her in proſperity and peace, 
blooming with youthful charms, adorned by 
rare perfections, and almoſt idolized by all 
that knew her! And what, ſaid I, mentally, 
what can have thus reduced thee ? I could 
only weep my heart's acquieſcence to Sed- 
more's aſſurances, that I would, to my beſt 
ability, conſole her, and, after a melancholy 

lapſe 
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lapſe of nearly half an hour, we bade her 
adieu, with a promiſe of repeating our viſit 
the next morning. The moment I had 
quitted the chamber, I reheved my full heart 
by a flood of tears, that greatly abated the 
heavy oppreſſion I had before experienced at 
this unexpected and mournful rencontre with 
one of the firſt and then moſt beloved friends 
my heart had ever acknowledged ; for Cla-. 
rinda Dorington had been with me a pattern 
of excellence, the being I loved to imitate, 
and who was, in thoſe bleſt days of child- 
hood, next in my affection to my ever revered 
benefactreſs, the amiable ſiſter of Lord Dan- 
bury. What, I oft repeated in my mind, 
what, dear Clarinda, can have thus reduced 
thee ? Sad and ſilent I traced the ſteps back 
to Sedmore's apartment. 

« T wonder not at your thoughtfulneſs, 
Iphigenia,” ſaid he; © I expected nothing 
leſs : It is dreadful to contemplate ſuch love- 
lineſs in ſuch a ſtate; and well may it affect 
your tender heart, when even my rougher 
nature 


1PHIGE NIA. = 
nature acknowledges its power.” — © Oh! 
heavens,” I exclaimed, I am, indeed, 
touched to the quick, diſtreſſed beyond all 
utterance, nor know you half the reaſon I 
have to be ſo. This poor loſt creature is 
a dear loved friend! I knew her inſtantly 
through the heavy clouds of ſorrow by which 
ſhe is ſurrounded ; but which, added to the 
revolution from childhood to maturity in 
me, prevented in her a ſimilar recollection. 
Her name 1s Dorington, the deſcendant of a 
reſpectable but reduced family of that name. 
She was brought up by a grandmother, who 
reſided on the borders of Lord Danbury's 
eſtate, and who was a pattern of active 
piety, This Clarinda was the only darling, 
the chief good of the worthy widow ; her 
ſoul ſeemed treaſured in her, and ſhe was wor- 
thy the affection ſhe poſſeſſed. She was 
ſenſible, beautiful, mild, and amiable in her 
manners, exalted and liberal in her thoughts. 
She was highly. accompliſhed too, ſelf-ac- 
compliſhed, and greatly admired,” 
cc It 
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It is evident,” ſaid Sedmore, © theſe 
graces ſtill ſhine forth, through the heavy 
ills that now overwhelm her, and it is too 
as evident who her deſtroyer is.“ On the 
border of his eſtate,” ſaid ſhe, my grand- 
mother's humble dwelling ſtood. Lord 
Danbury is the corrupter of that innocence, 
the betrayer of that lovelineſs you deſcribe, 
the baſe ſeducer of this poor fair one, whoſe 
heart, ſtill uncorrupted, ſoars above its ab- 
ject ſtate. In an unguarded moment ſhe 
fell the prey of an unprincipled, an unfeeling 


monſter ; her ſoul was inſpired by a virtuous 


paſſion ; the 1mage of guilt had never entered 
her mind; love, the moſt perfect, miſled her 
from the ſtrict path of rectitude, but could 
not lure her ſoul from its ſtrong ſenſe of vir- 
tue. She erred, but not from ſordid motive, 
or impurity of mind : She, who would have 
ſacrificed her being for the object of her at- 
tachment, deteſted the crime, although ſhe 
adored the tempter that ſeduced her to it. 
There is a ſequel ſtill more dreadful to this 
horrid tale; but of what nature I am yet to 

| learn 
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learn—her delicacy—her extreme ſenſibility, 
here ſuſpends, her narrative, and my feelings 
could not wiſh her to enlarge.” I liſtened in 
ſilent grief and aſtoniſhment ! and, when 
Sedmore concluded, could only murmur, 


« Wretched Clarinda! Moſt deteſted de- 
ceiver | Cruel Danbury! ? 


Dear Iſabella, adieu! 


Tours, faithfully, 


IPHIGENIA, 


LETTER 


IPHIGENIA 


LATTER XXL 


HAVE devoted every leiſure hour ſince 
I concluded my laſt, to cheer the ſad- 
neſs of the -dear unfortunate Clarinda, who, 
though deſpoiled of happineſs, is not de- 
ſpoiled of innate worth ; but ſtill poſſeſſes a 
mind that lifts her above her ſtate, and muſt 
inſure her the regard, as well as compaſſion, 
of every humane and diſcriminating obſerver. 
Her illneſs has been long, painful, and dan- 
gerous; but her recovery is an event we 

have now great reaſon to hope; her calami- 
ties doubly endear her to my ſoul, and call 
forth every gentler feeling in her behalf. 
During the many hours I have lately paſſed 
with her, memory has never preſented her in 
me the recollection of a former acquaintance, 
But what a ſcene have I juſt witneſſed with 
| the. 
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the loved mourner ! Obſerving her at each 


interview to have regained added health and 
compoſure of mind within this laſt fortnight, 
I this evening purpoſed to remind her of the 
little Iphigenia, once fo diſtinguiſhed by her, 
and to whom ſhe was ſo dear. I mentioned 
my deſign to Sedmore, who approved it, and 
I haſtened alone to Clarinda's apartment. 
She was juſt riſen, and ſeated in a chair near 
the window, which was opened, that ſhe 
might enjoy the benefit of the freſh air. We 


converſed as uſual for ſome time, when 1 


endeavored to turn the converſation toward 
the ſubject next my heart, and mentioned 
ſome families in the Shire where Lord Dan- 
bury's ſeat ſtands. 


« Do you know them ?” ſhe inquired, 
with emotion. Do you then know Dan- 
bury-Hall ? Do you know that family, and 
its neighbourhood ?” She fixed her eyes 
eagerly on mine. 


« Yes,” 
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« Yes,” ſaid I, „ have ſeen it; and 
cannot you recollect having ever, in happier 
days, ſeen a face like mine?“ 


« Somewhere,” ſhe replied, with agitated 
air and voice; “ Somewhere, aſſuredly, I 
have ſeen thoſe features, but where I know 
not now; my memory, indeed, is injured 
with my heart; every thing fleets before my 
mental ſight ; but, oh! ſay, dear Lady, where 
have I ere now ſeen you? Where did yau 
behold. me, before the iron hand of duch 
misfortune ſeized me?“ 


She heaved a ſigh, and (gave a look of 
reſignation, that encouraged me to fay— 
« Have you then quite forgot the little Iphi- 
genia, the orphan-child, at Danbury-HAll ?” 
Surpriſe, joy, and a ftrong ſenſe of her un- 
happy, her reproachful ſtate, ſtruggled within 
her; a crimſon ſuffuſion paſſed ſuddenly 


acroſs her features, mingled emotions ſnook 
her feeble frame, and, lifting her eyes to 
heaven, Is it poſſible!” ſhe exclaimed : 
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ce Can it be Mifs Monterville, that dear child 
ſo beloved by me when at Danbury-Hall, 


1 and whoſe loſs I ſo greatly regretted ??” I 


claſped her with grateful affection to my 
boſom, the ſenſations of which were, at that 
moment, indeſcribable, and preſſed her ema- 
ciated cheek, wet with tears, to my lips. 
Her beating heart, her trembling pulſe, her 
eager, yet mournful look, ſpoke the internal 
conflict ſhe experienced. I ſaw her too deeply 
affected: I had touched a ſtring that vibrated 
to recollections too powerful for her ſtrength 
of mind or frame. I wiſhed for the entrance 
of Sedmore, or any other interruption to a 
ſcene I felt myſelf, as well as my dear com- 
panion, . much unequal to; but no fuch re- 
lief appeared, and Clarinda, after a long and 
painful pauſe, during which the conteſt in her 
mind was evident, Well may your gentle 
and ſympathetic nature be wounded, Miſs 
Monterville,” ſaid ſhe, * to behold me thus: 
My heart is not leſs touched—my feelings— 
my native pride too ; but what have I to do 
with either ? My feelings are martyred, and 

$ 8 deep 
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deep contrition all that remains; humility | 
beſt becomes a creature loſt as I am! Tes, 
ſtart not, compaſſionate girl; I am, indeed, 
loſt to all that renders life indurable—loſt to 
the ſweet peace of conſcious rectitude! In 
me; you ſee a wretch bearing the juſt puniſh- 
ment of her offences lone who has broken 
the ſacred laws of chaſtity !-—a miſerable 
outcaſt !—murdered !—worſe than murdered, 
by the arts of villainy !—deceived by the fal- 
lacious profeſſion of love never felt, and 
then abandoned to whatever fate deſpair 
might enforce, or misfortune inflict ! Alas 
horrible is the lot of ruined woman! Oh 
ſweet Iphigenia, you are a ſtranger to the ſharp 
pangs that center in this boſom—to the inceſ- 
ſant goadings ofa wounded ſpirit the miſeries 
of injured love the fatal effects of falſhood, 
perjury, and inſult, the thorns of an accuſing 
conſcience for weak affection much abuſed, 
and raſh credulity, that, knowing no deceit, 
ſuſpects none, have fixed their cruel ſtings 
within my ſoul, and forces me to date my ſut- 
terings from my firſt error!“ 
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A cold damp hung on her forehead; a 
= clayey chilneſs benumbed her hand, which I 
held between mine; the agonies of her mind 
ſubdued her ſtrength, and had I not, per- 
ceiving her ſituation, caught her in my arms, 
ſhe muſt have fallen to the floor. Extremely 
alarmed, I rang for her attendant, and, as 
ſoon as I ſaw her tolerably recovered, the 
evening being far advanced, I took my leave, 
after giving her every aſſurance of undi- 
miniſhing regard, and conſtant remembrance; 
and that I will not let an hour paſs that can 
be ſpared from my neceſſary employments, 
without ſeeing her. She embraced and bleſſed 
me, and I haſtened to bid adieu to Sed- 
more, and deſcribe our interview, the relation 
of which affected us both, and I ſhall cau- 
tiouſly avoid any opportunities of a ſimilar 
nature, nor riſque the repetition of a ſcene 
to which Clarinda 1s ſo much unequal ; but 
always viſit her accompanied by Sedmore, 
IF whoſe preſence will be a conſtraint until her 
mind is better fortified by time and reflection, 
and her health more re-eſtabliſhed, when ſhe 


may 
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may be enabled to enter on the ſad particulars 


_ of her misfortunes; and I ſhall tranſmit to 


you what I tremble—yet wiſh to know, 


Yours, ever, 


IPHIGENIA, 


LE F''1 E R: WIV. 


LARINDA 1s reſtored to as large a 
portion of health and reſignation, as 
ſhe is ever likely to enjoy again, and I am 
no longer a ſtranger to the ſad viciſſitudes 
ſhe has experienced : At different periods 
ſhe has traced each circumſtance of her diſ- 
treſsful ſtory, which I ſhall tranſcribe in, as 
near as I can recollect, her own language. 


THE 
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THE SORROWS OF CLARINDA AS RELATED 
' BY HERSELF. 


« You muſt remember, my dear Miſs 
Monterville, the felicity which, though hum- 
ble, was not the leſs ſincere, that once gilded 
my days at Danbury-Lodge, the name, 
you know, by which my grandmother's de- 
lightful receſs was diſtinguiſhed, and which 
was beſtowed on that dear woman, together 
with the adjoining paſturage, by the Lte 
worthy Lord, for her reſidence after my 
grandfather's death, who was his Lordſhip's 
ſteward, and greatly valued by him, and who 
leaving his window in very narrow circum- 
ſtances, and with a mind deeply wounded by 
the loſs of him, retirement became no leſs 
deſirable than neceſſary. My father was the 
only child of this worthy pair, who dying 
very young, about a fortnight after my birth, 
the ſtrong affection they had borne him, de- 
volved upon me, and I became the idol of 
their hearts. In a few months I loſt my 
mother likewiſe, 'The illneſs and death of 
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my father proved fatal to her; for theirs was 


a match of real love, and violent grief ated | 


ſo forcibly upon her mind and frame, at that 
dangerous period, that ſhe never quitted her 
room after her lying-in ; but, after lingering 
longer than was expected, followed the part- 
ner of her ſoul, to, I truſt; a better world. 
My grandfather and grandmother being thus 
the only parents I ever knew, with them all 
my filial duty and affection centered. I was 
the darling of their lives, the treaſure of their 


age, and the- enlivener of their hours ; in- 


deed, their fondneſs was too exceſſive, and 
has made me feel more keenly the wounds 
of miſery it has ſince been my lot to receive. 
In the loſs of my grandfather, juſt as I had 
attained my thirteenth year, my heart firſt 
taſted the bitterneſs of forrow. My grand- 
mother's conſequent ſecluſion from the world 
rendered me doubly dear to her : I was then, 
ſhe uſed, with tears of grief and love to 
ſay, the only earthly bleſſing ſpared her, her 
chiefeſt good below, her only comfort, the 
joy and ſolace of her ſad widowhood, the 

| cheerer 
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cheerer of her lonely, declining years. How 
truly I ſtrove to be ſo, to be deſerving of the 
unbounded tenderneſs laviſhed upon me, 
heaven alone can witneſs. Gratitude inſpired 


my ſoul, and aftuated my thoughts and 


conduct toward her: My conſtant ſtudy was 
to give her comfort and pleaſure, and I have 
the heart-felt joy of thinking that I bleſt the 
evening of her life, and ſoothed her lateſt 
moments. She died ſoon after you quitted 
Danbury-Hall ; but ere that I had received 
the fatal blow to all my future peace, and 
liſtened to deluſion! Ere then, I may add, 
the deadly wound was given, and conviction, 
with all its horrors, ſtood arrayed before 
me; but my tender parent was happily ex- 
empt from the knowledge of my ſhame and 
ſorrow ; ſhe expired, recommending me to 
God, and ſolemnly enjoining me to reverence 
virtue in all its various forms, and be good 
in order to be happy.” 


Here Clarinda's emotions prevented her 
enlarging. I begged her to defer the con- 
C 2 tinuance 
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tinuance of our relation to her next inter- 
view, and I will likewiſe reſign my pen. 


IN CONTINUATION; 


CLARINDA'S NARRATION RESUMED. 


« 'The late Lord Danbury ſurvived my 
grandfather but three months. His hand- 
ſome, elegant, and too accompliſhed ſon, 
immediately appeared among us, and his 
lovely widowed ſiſter, your ſecond mother, 
who had, ſince the death of her huſband, for 
many years reſided with her father, ſtill con- 
tinued the miſtreſs of Danbury-Hall, and 
was extremely beloved by and attached to her 
brother. Scarcely had theſe events taken 
place, when you became a pleaſing addition 
to the domeſtic felicity that graced that noble 
ſeat. I had ever been a favorite with your 
benefactreſs, Mrs. Hayward, and your par- 
tiality toward me, I believe, aroſe from hers. 
Your innocent prattle dwelt ever on Cla- 
rinda, the then happy and vivacious Clarinda, 

and 


% 
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and you often led his Lordſhip's ſteps to my 
grandmother's ſweet and peaceful ſolitude, 
whoſe unſuſpicious heart, delighted by his 
Lordſhip's reſpectful attention to herſelf, and 
his encomiums on me, ſpared no efforts to 
render theſe viſits pleaſing to our noble gueſt ; 
contrived little regales, at once ſimple and 
elegant, which you may well remember, and 
at which I conſtantly preſided, and was 
obliged to exert thoſe few talents with which 
nature has endowed me, to entertain, and ſhew 
our ſenſe of the honor done us by his Lord- 
ſhip's notice, the increaſing profeſſions of his 
regard and friendſhip, and frequency of his 
preſence at our receſs. 


How ſucceſsfully I exerted myſelf to ſecure © 
his Lordſhip's favor the ſequel will evince, 
although I can with truth affirm, that it was 
not at firſt with any ſuch deſign, but merely 
in obedience to the injunctions of my partial 
parent, who, proud of my few {ſelf-taught 
acquirements, was ever eager for their diſ- 


C 3 | play, 


30 IPHIGENIA 


play, without any, farther view than the plea» 
ſure of hearing her dear child extolled. 


My fondneſs for muſic made me eagerly 
ſeize at every opportunity of gaining know- 
ledge in that delightiul ſcience. I had been 
honored with ſome inſtructions by Mrs. Hay- 
ward, and was a tolerable proficient : My 
finger was allowed to be not devoid of ſkill, 
my ear of judgment, nor my voice of har- 
mony ; but his Lordſhip being no leſs an 
admirer of that faſcinating art than myſelf, 


and an adept in it, I improved under the 


tnition he declared himſelf happy and honored 
in being permitted to give me; and he whiſ- 
pered a language with his leſſons more ſe- 
ducing than the poets ſweeteſt numbers, or 
the ſofteſt airs of melody ; he whitpered love. 
I had not yet attained my fifteenth year; 
dangerous area of a female's life, when the 
heart is open to impreſſion, and W 
by experience. 


With 
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With you, you remember, I reaped in- 
ſtruction from Mrs. Hayward ; much of my 
time paſſed at Danbury-Hall : I made rapid 
progreſs in the languages, geography, and 
drawing; and although it was not then 
merely ſelf- taught, every thing was gained 
with ſo little application, that it almoſt ap- 
peared I was ſo, and it was univerſally be- 
lieved I was, But my attention was not ap- 
plied ſolely to the improvement of my mind ; 
it was too often engroſſed by a different, but 
I thought ſuperior, object. Ambition ac- 
companied love, and I already fancied myſelf 
the certain miſtreſs of the charming ſcenes 
around me, the choſen wife of the man I 
adored, the future Lady Danbury. In this 
pleaſing but deſtructive error, glided years 
away, and every added hour gave new force 
to my attachment. Marriage was often 
named, but obſtacles aroſe perpetually, and 
motives for concealing our love from all the 
world were frequently urged, I believed all 
as it was repreſented. I never dreamed of 
guile, and now look back with aſtoniſhment 
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at the caution and ſucceſsful arts employed to 
cheat all other eyes as well as mine; mine 
were ſufficiently blinded by my affection. 


After the death of Mr. Janſon, his Lord- 
ſhip's uncle, from whom he inherited im- 
menſe wealth, I firſt felt uneaſineſs that he 
ſhould think it neceſſary to obſerve the 
ſame rigid caution as before ; but my tender 
doubts were ſoon huſhed to peace. Our 
1 meetings were conducted with the moſt 
guarded prudence; no confidant ever truſted, 
1 ſo that the babbling tongue of rumour never 
1 caught the tender tale: But let me not be 
Wi prolix ; let me not dwell on circumſtances of 
8 perfidy, or barbarous treachery, whoſe me- 
1 mory ſtabs my peace. 


. At a fete given in honor of his Lordſhip's 
birth-day, I was invited. I was juſt then 
ſeventeen; the company was crowded and 
brilliant; but the particulars may have, per- 
haps, eſcaped your younger mind. The 
novelty of my perſon, my dreſs, and my 
manners 
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manners, attracted many eyes, and thoſe noble 
ones. His Lordſhip appeared both flattered 
and uneaſy at the diſtinction ſhewn me, and 
whiſpered in my ear, that the lovely villager 
had wounded every heart, and might be 
ſnatched from him, unleſs he made the prize 
his own. I confeſs I was not diſpleaſed at 
this circumſtance, as I was often piqued by 
his Lordſhip's unabated ſecrecy and continued 
delay. In the evening was a maſqued ball. 
I wore a plain domino, at his Lordſhip's 
particular requeſt, and we converſed together 
with little interruption all the night. His 
Lordſhip's paſſion ſeemed, if poſſible, to have 
received new ardor ; he breathed the ſofteſt, 
warmeſt proteſtations of eternal love, and 
hoped the propitious moment drew near to 
ſecure the bleſſing of his future life, and make 
me his for ever. He vowed it was impoſſi- 
ble for him to live longer without me, and 
added, that he had made a young clergyman 
one of his gueſts, with whom I knew he had 
long been in habits of intimacy, privy to our 
love, and only waited my permiſſion to en- 
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gage him to. meet us on the following night 
in ſome ſecluded ſpot, as ſoon as the family 
had retired to reſt, which, from the circum- 
ſtance of that night's feſtivity, would proba- 
bly be early ; at leaſt he would contrive it 
ſhould be ſo, and his friend, accompanied by 
an old domeſtic, whoſe fidelity might be 
relied on, would join us after the company 
had retired, and confirm him the happieſt of 
mankind. 


An involuntary tremor ſeized me; a va- 
riety of objections aroſe in my mind, but 
they were all over-ruled. He aſſured me, 
that it was abſolutely neceſſary our marriage 
ſhould at firſt remain a ſecret; that time, and 
only time could enable him to avow it, as he 
had ſtill dependencies and powerful connec- 
tions, whoſe opinions it was neceſſary he 
ſhould conſider ; but a ſhort ſpace might 
remove every impediment to his acknow- 
tedging what would ever conſtitute the felicity 
and boaſt of his life. I acquieſced with the 
propricty of his reaſoning, and a ruſtic tem- 
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ple, ſituated in a deep grove, at ſome diſtance 
from the houſe, was the place fixed on to 
ſanctify our vows, and inſure, as I imagined, 
my future happineſs with the obje& of my 
firſt, my only love. | 


On the evening of the following day, his: 
Lordſhip whiſpered me, that all was arranged 
as we could wiſh, and T was to meet him in. 
a retired part of the garden, as ſoon as the 
viſitors and his ſiſter were retired to their 
chambers. I gave him my promiſe, and was 
faithful to it. The ceremony was to be per- 
formed ere the clock ſtruck twelve. We 
reached the lonely temple at half paſt eleven; 
but after waiting long, with impatient fears. 
on my part, no expected clergyman appeared 1! 
My lover inveighed againſt his friend's nuſtake,, 
from which, he ſaid, his breach of promiſe: 
muſt originate, tenderly ſoothed the pertur- 
bation of my ſpirits, and lamented the diſ- 
appointment of his hopes, that in that ſpot: 
we ſhould ere then have been indiſſolubly 
united, unſuſpected by prying envy or cen- 
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ſure, and our ſecret ſecure in the boſom of a 
N faithful friend, and his tried and truſty at- 
” . tendant, I was not leſs chagrined at the 
| ſuppoſed miſapprehenſion of his friend than 

| his Lordſhip, although I made light of it; 
| but far was I from once ſurmiſing the black 
deſign againſt me ! 


The night was ſerene, the moon ſhone 
clear, and all nature ſcemed-huſhed to repoſe, 
| but Philomel, who tuned her melodious lay 
| at no great diſtance. His Lordſhip was warm 
| and tender. I aroſe to return to the houſe; 
but he intreated I would not deny him the 
| mdulgence of my converſat:)n a little longer. 
| I complied—fatal compliance that night 
j faw me deprived of all that renders woman 
h lovely! In a weak hour robbed of innocence, 
i and all that peace, that real unſullied virtue 
bl ever feels, and for the loſs of which no other 
| earthly good can compenſate. The dawn of 

day brought ſhame and anguiſh unutterable 
to my heart. In vain his Lordſhip ſtrove to 

allay my ſadneſs; in vain he ſtill ſwore he 

never would give me cauſe to curſe him ; 


that 
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that his love was as pure, his deſigns as ho- 
norable, as ever; that nothing was farther 
from his intentions than to wound my quiet; 
that I was, in fact, his wife; nor would he 
taſte of comfort until I was ſuch by lawful 
ties; all he could fay was inſufficient to ac- 
quit me to myſelf; and I retired to my 
chamber, where I was by the family, long 
ſince ſuppoſed to be at reſt, inconſolable. 


The next morning, early, I was ſummoned 
home by an alarming meſlage, informing me, 
that my grandmother was ſeized with ſudden 


illneſs. I accompanied the meſſenger, with 


innumerable fears preying on my heart. 
When I reached that dear woman's bediide, 
I found her, indeed, worſe than I had pictured. 
She had been attacked by a dreadtul fit of the 
palſy, and was almoſt dead on one fide ; her 
features were likewiſe diſtorted, and her whole 
appearance ſtruck me with inexpreſſible grief 
and horror! For many days an! nights I 
never left her ſide one inſtant : At length, 
almoſt exhauſted by fatigue, watching, and 

heavy 
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heavy unremitting ſorrow, our old and faith- 
ful female domeſtic informed me, one even- 
ing, that Lord Danbury was come himſelf to 
inquire after my grandmother's health, and 
begged to ſee me: Mrs. Haywood had often 
ſent, after hearing of my dear parent's ſud- 
den and dangerous attack, and you had been 
once with the ſervant that brought her kind 


inquiries. I haſtened with palpitating heart 


to his Lordſhip ; but I met him not with that 
tender artleſs joy, which had ever before 
warmed my boſom at his approach ; ſadneſs, 
and conſcious diſhonor, enveloped my mind, 
and clouded my features. - His Lordſhip 
embraced me with mingled tenderneſs and 
concern; he ſympathized with my cauſe of 
ſorrow, in the misfortune of my reſpectable 
parent, and regretted the. alteration it had 
occaſioned in my ſpirits and appearance. I 
could only weep my reply ; but well might 
J have told him, that was not alone the cauſe 
of the dejection he obſerved. He ſeemed 
greatly affected by my tears and emotions, 


and with every ſemblance of affection moſt 


ſincere, 


— 
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fincere, begged me to endeavor and be more 
compoled, for that the ſtudy and pride of his 
life would ever be to make me happy. Then 
he pauſed, and again addreſſing me, Adored 
Clarinda,” faid he, © affure yourſelf, you are 
at this moment dearer than ever to this fond 
and faithful heart. Let no weak fear, no 
unkind doubt, enter your mind reſpecting 
me : You are mine, for ever mine, by the 
moſt ſacred ties, the ties of perfect diſinte- 
reſted attachment, and unſullied honor. I 


> will never deceive you; my love and my 
E intentions are the ſame at this moment as 
J when I firſt beheld you.” 

] * 

f « Ah! Miſs Monterville, little did I then 
e 


imagine the guileful truth theſe ſubtle words 
conveyed ; his intentions were, indeed, aſ- 
ſuredly the ſame as they had ever been, 
uniformly baſe and cruel. 


He claſped me paſſionately in his arms, 
and thus continued, Dear treaſure of my 
doating 
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doating ſoul, never miſtruſt your Danbury, 
never ſuſpect his truth.“ 


« J never have,” ſaid I, diſtreſſed and 
mortified, that he ſhould fuppoſe me capa- 
ble of thinking him a villain. — “ No,” he 
added, © you are too juſt, too generous ; you 
know yourſelf, as I do, ſuperior to be the 
prey of vulgar paſſion ; but no more of this. 
I only mean and with, now as ever, to guard 
my loved girl againſt unneceſſary fears. Our 
union is at preſent unavoidably deferred, by 
your being ſo unhappily and ſuddenly called 
from us. My friend, the only friend I can 
intruſt in a caſe of ſuch importance, is now 
far diſtant : He is unexpectedly obliged to 
viſit a living he holds in the weſt, by ſome 
diſpute between tne reſident he has fixed 
there and the pariſhioners, which renders his 
preſence among them indiſpenſible ; but at 


his return, which will be in a few months, 


or, perhaps, weeks, 1 ſhall undoubtedly fulfil 
every engagement that my heart owns thus 


ſolemnly, wich you, its dear and only choice. 
I 


IPHIGENIA. 47 


I could hear no more; a ſickneſs like 
death ſeized me; the ſurrounding objects 
ſwam before my aching ſight, and I fainted 
in his Lordſhip's arms. As ſoon as I reco- 
vered I was obliged to be conveyed to my 
chamber, with feelings, which all my lover's 
tender looks, and expreſſions of concern, 
could not ſubdue, and which, till then, I had 
never known,” 


Adieu, my dear friend; I muſt defer the 
continuation of this ſad tale to ſome future 


time; for much am I at preſent unequal to 
dwell long on melancholy ſubjects, 


Yours, 


IPHIGENIA, 


LETTER 
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LETTER XXV. 


CLARINDA'S NARRATION CONTINUED. 


a RUE. doubts and dark ſuſpicions 

entered my mind; at moments [I 
imagined the worſt, I clearly ſaw a baſe 
plot formed againſt my peace ; but the next 
inſtant love kindled in my ſoul, chid my 
fears, and whiſpered its deluſive conſolations · 


My grandmother's long and threatening 
illneſs demanded my utmoſt exertions to 
ſtruggle with my tortured heart, my wounded 
ſenſibility, and pay her the attention which 
duty and parental goodneſs claimed. Her 
diſogder proved lingering, but not then fatal. 
She was reſtored to my prayers ; but what 
could reſtore my loſt innocence, or hide from 

the 
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the all- piercing eye of Eternal Purity, and 


3 from myſelf, my deep, my indelible diſgrace? 
is Lordſhip's love ſeemed undiminiſhed ; 
3 but ſtill no hope appeared of his friend's 


return, nor of our purpoſed union. By de- 
grees, marriage became ſeldomer the ſubject 
of our converſations, and, at length, was 
never mentioned but by myſelf, and then 
treated more lightly by my lover, and ſoon 
dropped as a theme unpleaſant. Wretched- 
nels then began to fix thoſe deep wounds in 
my mind, which only death can cure. His 
Lordſhip's ardor yet knew no decreaſe ; he 
felt, or well aſſumed for me a fondneſs moſt 
unbounded ; but his ſtrong and rooted aver- 
ſion to the connubial tie, ſtood unveiled be- 


fore me. All my golden dreams of laſting 


years of bliſs vaniſhed, 'and my miſery was 
almoſt certain, 


Thus painfully wore away the firſt ſad 
year of my deviation from the ſtrict rule of 
right, when the ſudden death of our amiable 
Mrs. Haywood was deeply felt by all who 

had 
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had the happineſs of being known to her, 
and by none more truly than myſelf. Your 
diſtreſs, young as you were, on that occaſion, 
will never be effaced from my mind. 


| 
( 
That event was ſoon followed by one to | 
me far more dreadful. Lord Danbury's | 
marriage was announced with the wealthy 
heireſs, only child of Sir Edward Sidborow ! | 
He had often told me that the late Earl, his | 
father, had wiſhed, and often preſſed him to 
addreſs that Lady ; but had always expreſſed 
the moſt unalterable averſion to her, and the 
moſt fixed determination never to think of 
ſuch an union with a woman, who, though 
young, and much admired, he could never 
love. +24 


My ſenſes at firſt forſook me on hearing 
this account; but my recollection firmly diſ- 
avowed all belief of it; and I treated it as 
an idle chimera, the falſe report of groundleſs 
and buſy invention, 
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My lover had been abſent on buſineſs in 
London ſome weeks, during which time you 
had reſided at our hermitage, and was the 
only ſolace of my lonely hours. In a few 
days, after the above news was ſpread around 
the country, his Lordſhip appeared at his 
ſeat, to confute, I doubted not, the rumour 
that diffuſed its corroding influence through 
my mind, 


In a few hours after his arrival I-ſaw him, 
and immediately mentioned what lay neareſt 
my heart, the report ſo generally believed, 
at the ſame time adding, that with me it could 
aſſuredly find no credit. The change that 
inſtantly took place in his Lordſhip's coun- 
tenance, fully confirmed my worſt, my moſt 
terrifying fears. I was too well acquainted 
with every variation in that countenance to 
be for a moment miſtaken. I ſaw my in- 
evitable ruin in that bitter moment com- 
pleted. I ſhrieked—I knew not what I ſaid— 
{ wiſhed for death, or inſenſibility, but nei- 
ther came to my relief. His Lordſhip con- 
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veyed me, ſtruggling in his arms, into a ſmall 
romantic building that ſtood near us, embo- 
ſomed in the thickeſt part of the grove, 
where we met, which had been raiſed by 
Mrs. Haywood, and by her inſcribed to what 
ſhe moſt loved—ſolitude. The image of awful 
virtue aroſe before my mind with her recollec- 
tion“ and how?“ ſaid I, turning to my be- 
trayer, How dare you force me hither? How 
dare you pollute the haunts of that ſainted 
purity, your ſiſter, by the preſence of wretches 
like us ?? I would have fled from him: I 
forbade him to detain me, for that he was 
become odious, and abhorred in my ſight ; 
but he ſtill held me forcibly in his arms, 
ſoothed, intreated, but I heard little of what 
he ſaid, only, © that the violence of his paſ- 
ſion for me had betrayed him into the error 
I ſo ſeverely execrated ; that his marriage 
ah ! at that word apphed to another woman, 
my grief and rage ſurpaſſed all bounds !— 
ce that his marriage with Miſs Sidborow was 
unavoidable ; that it had been determined by 
their parents from their childhood; that 

many 
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many powerful motives enforced the ſtep 
he had wiſhed to avoid, and had actually 
delayed, as long as poſſible, ſo long, that the 
Lady had been piqued by his coolneſs, and 
her fortune was neceſſary to diſengage his 
eſtates from many heavy enthralments, with 
which they ſtill were burdened, and which 
| his uncle Janſon's caſh had been inſufficient 
to remove ; that, therefore, it was he had 
been compelled to unite his hand with that 
of a woman, who, though handſome, and 
much admired, he beheld almoſt with deteſta- 
tion, from his unconquerable attachment to 
me, to whom his ſoul was, and would ever 
be wedded, by a more facred bond than 


S | 

i prieſts or words can conſtitute ; and, to ſum 
= all, in, language that carried the fame 
import, as the inſolent and libertine declara- 


tion, that the poet puts in the mouth of an 
unfeeling and diſſolute ſeducer : —— 


«© That he would till retain me in his heart, 


His ever gentle miſtreſs and his friend,” 
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I ſtarted from him, with diſdain and mad- 
neſs ! and haſtened home to the calm cottage, 
and unruffled ſpirit of my tender parent, with 
feelings that made the bluſh of guilt burn 
upon my cheek, and the pangs of bittereſt 
agony conyulſe my ſoul when I meet her, 
in whoſe mild features all the tranquillity of 
conſcious virtue ſhone, and in whoſe mind 
its bright ſeraphic flame diffuſed that happi- 
neſs the world cannot deſtroy ; but which 
irradiates the homelieſt hovel, ſweetens the 
morſel of poverty, and gives the bleſſing of 
cheerful content to the lowlieſt ſtation. 


The perturbation of my mind baffled con- 
cealment : My grandmother, with affection- 
ate eagerneſs, inquired the cauſe of my alarm, 
and, for the firſt time in my life, I had re- 

courſe to art and falſhood. Obſerve, my 
dear friend, the ſwift progreſs of evil in the 
human heart, when once it gains admittance, 
and how naturally one fault urges the neceſſity 
f others. I aſcribed my agitation to having 
| {ren ſomething, I knew not what, as I was 
| | walking 
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walking in the grove, we termed Mrs, Hay- 
wood's, from her partiality to it ; that it 
went into the Temple of Solitude, and was 
all in white, with golden hair, and a crown 
upon its head, and I really believed it was Mrs. 
Haywood's apparition. My grandmother, 
who, though a woman of ſound ſenſe, was 
not devoid of ſuperſtition, credulouſly be- 
lieved that I had certainly ſeen what I related; 
but 1 ſhould have been incapable of forming 


this ſtory, and trembled to have uttered it, 


had I not been intirely diveſted of all ſuch 
belief myſelf, which I was, from having heard 
Mrs. Haywood, of whoſe judgment I ever 
had the higheſt opinion, and who was totally 
incredulous on all ſuch ſubjects, frequently 
converſe upon them, and endeavor to expoſe 
the extreme folly of the many vulgar and 
received opinions that prevailed around us, 
and which, being inculcated in the nurſery, 
were not eaſily eradicated ; but, from the 
frequent and forcible reaſonings of Mis. Hay- 
wood, I was fully convinced of the error and 
fallacy of all ſuch beliefs and aſſertions at 
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preſent, whatever truth there may have been 
in ſuch relations in former ages, or on very 
important occaſions : I therefore reſted aſ- 
ſured, that my forming the fiction of the 
apparition was an offence of no deeper dye 
than that of uttering any other falſhood, and 
it appeared leſs liable to detection than any 
other I could invent. The ſtory ſpread ra- 
pidly, and was received with avidity : My 
illneſs, which immediately followed, and in 
which my life was deſpaired of, gained it 
univerſal belief, and Mrs. Haywood having 
appeared to me in the Temple, was the topic 
of diſcuſſion throughout the pariſh. You 
can ſcarcely have forgotten the noiſe it occa - 
ſioned, and the terror it diffuſed among the 
ſervants and tenants at Danbury-Hall. My 
illneſs, I doubt not, you well remember, as J 


| 

8 

do your ſenſibility during my confinement, ¶ t 
your kind and daily inquiries, and ſweet anxi- I 
ety for my recovery. a 
n 


Many artful expreſſions of tender concern 
were dropped by his Lordſhip in your hear- 


Ing, 


* 


ing, and innocently repeated by you to me; 
but they only ſerved to wring my heart with 
added ſorrow. 


I was no more the happy Clarinda Do- 
rington, blooming with health, and vivid with 
cheerfulneſs; but a repining wretch, full of 
remorſe and anguiſh, to whom life was be- 


come a burden, almoſt inſupportable; but 


the dejection, under which I labored, was 
aſcribed to the languor my illneſs left behind, 
and the hidden truth, the real cauſe of all my 
ſufferings, never once ſurmiſed, 


One afternoon, as I was ſitting on a ſmall 
balcony in the front of the houſe, enjoying 
the reviving air, the ſervant, whom my 
grandmother had ſent with ſome refreſhments 
to me, inquired if I had heard the news at 
Danbury-Hall. I replied in the negative, 
and ſhe haſtened to inform me that the 
new Lady was come home, and was ſo beau- 
tiful! and ſo fine! and gay! that the folks 
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ſaid ſhe looked like an angel, and there was 
nothing elſe talked of in the neighbourhood. 


I reſtramed my emotions as well as I 
could, till Suſan withdrew; but her intelligence 
was unfortunate to me, 1t occaſioned a ſevere 
and dangerous relapſe, from which I was 
not expected to recover, and my confinement 
was longer than at firſt. For a conſiderable 
time my ſenſes were deranged, and one of 
the firſt things I remember to have heard, 
after I was again reſtored to reaſon, was, 
that you were taken from Danbury-Hall by 
ſome noble family, who were informed you 
were not paid proper attention to after the 
death of Mrs. Haywood, who was highly 
valued and eſteemed by them ; but that you 
had particularly experienced much neglect, 
and many unkindneſſes from Lady Danbury, 
who I found had not diſplayed herſelf in the 
moſt amiable colours ſince her arrival in that 
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L really regretted your loſs with great ſin- 
cerity. Young as you were, I felt you a 
valuable friend. You had greatly endeared 
yourſelf to my heart, and the qualities I had 
obſerved in you would ſoon have ripened 
to maturity, when you might have been 
empowered to ſpeak peace to my mind, and 
have helped to reconcile me to exiſtence, 
which was long to me a burden hardly to be 
endured, 


As ſoon as I was tolerably recovered from 
my illneſs, his Lordſhip found means to get 
a letter conveyed to my hand, earneſtly be- 
ſeeching I would ſee him ; but 1 treated his 
letter with ſilent contempt : My heart was 
too ſincere to diſſemble its real ſentiments, 
and I reſolved, if poſſible, to avoid ever con- 
verſing with him again : But this was not in 
my power ; he appeared at our cottage, and 
my grandmother, all unſuſpicious of his 
perfidy, received him with her wonted re- 
ſpect and gladneſs, while I was obliged to 
aſſume a face of ſerenity, ill- ſuited to my 
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real feelings. One evening, when he entered 
our abode, I was fitting alone in the par- 
lour, he approached me with mingled joy, 
and anxious trepidation. I ſtarted, and would 
have fled from him; but he forcibly detained 
me, — „ Clarinda,” faid he, “idol of my 
foul, why thus torture, thus avoid, as an 
object of deteſtation, a man whoſe happineſs 
reſts wholly with you? whoſe very being is 
intirely in your power!“ 


« My Lord,” I replied, ſummoning my 
utmoſt fortitude, © forbear to add inſult to 
ruin ; the ſight of you is agony; by my 
wiſh we never meet more.” 


« Cruel, unrelenting, yet moſt loved crea- 
ture” — he ſighed—< by all that is ſacred, 
you are my fate.” The entrance of my 
grandmother prevented his enlarging ; but 
he ſtill perſeyered in being our frequent 
viſitant, and many letters, imploring my for- 
giveneſs, and a renewal of that love I once 
acknowledged for him, and offering any 


compenſation 
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compenſation his fortune could make for tlie 
wrong] ſo greatly mourned, ſo deeply reſented, 
did J receive, but never anſwered any of 
them. 


Thus revolved ſeveral months, when hea- 
ven recalled the pure ſpirit of my beſt friend, 
my revered parent, to itſelf, which, although 
it releaſed her from an old age of pain and 
ſickneſs, was to me a loſs I never ſhall think 
on without the moſt painful regret. The 
only conſolation that attends its memory, 
next to the belief of its opening to that dear 
woman tur portais of Eicrual Glory, and 
Everlaſting Reſt, is the aſſurance, that ſhe 
died in happy ignorance of my misfortune, 
and felt no other concern on my account, 
than that of leaving me ſo ill provided for. 
All ſhe had to bequeath me, being about 
three hundred pounds in the funds, ſome 
valuables, her cloaths, and the furniture of 
her cottage.” . 
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| Here Clarinda pauſed, and I lay down 
| my pen, as it is the hour of attending my 
fair pupils. My ſpirits, weakened by ill- 
nefs and ſorrow, are fatigued by relating the 
aris of villainy ; but will ſoon endeavor to 
trace the ſequel of what I know intereſts 
your feelings as much as it did thoſe of, 


Your affectionate, 


IPHIGENTA, | 


e 10 LETTER 


— 2 > 
— — . — L 33 


—ů —— 


7 5 5 o - 2 
— ——— NS ne . cates. 2 
— PB 


2 


fc 


IPHIGENIA 57 
— 


LETTER XN 


THE CONCLUSION OF CLARINDA'S STORY. 


OR ſeveral weeks after the deceaſe of 
my grandmother, I continued indulging, 

in ſolitude, my deep affliction, and undeter- 

mined what future ſtep to take, until a viſit 

from Lord Danbury awakened me from my 

{ad reverie, recalled my ſcattered ſenſes, and 

convinced me of the neceſſity of quitting that 
dear manſion, no longer to me a place of 
ſafety. | 


I had declined appearing to his Lordſhip 
when he called at the Lodge ; but reſolved, 
ſoon after that event, to diſpoſe of the furni- 
ture, and haſten. to the metropolis, where, 
having ſome relations, I hoped to be enabled, 
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by the exerciſe of my abilities, to add ſome- 
thing to my narrow ſtipend, and live with 
comfort and honor in the world; but de- 
ſpaired of ever again taſting that ſweet peace, 
that conſcious aſſurance, that once informed 


my heart, and bleſt my days. 


immediately ſat about putting my 
determination in practice, and his Lordſhip 
being informed that I deſigned to quit the 


cottage (where, in fact, J had no right to 


continue after the death of my grandmother, 
it being only given by the late Earl for her 
reſidence) and that I meant to part with the 


furniture, commiſſioned his ſteward to pur- 


chaſe it at any price I choſe to fix; but I 
refuſed to make any demand, and it was ac- 
cordingly taken at a fair appraiſement ; for I 
ſcorned to be in any ſenſe indebted to him 


who had ſo cruelly — ſo baſely de- 
ceived me. 


That buſineſs being fo eaſily arranged, I 
accepted the invitation of a family in the 
neighbouring 
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neighbouring village, with whom I had been 
in habits of ſtrict intimacy from my earlieſt 
childhood, to reſide with them during my 
continuance in the country ; but before my 
departure from the then mournful manſion, 
loved ſcene of childiſh felicity, and youthful 
innocence, Lord Danbury contrived to ſee 
me, and with prayers, and even tears, pleaded 
his love, his truth, and everlaſting conſtancy ! 
Indignation ſeized me, that he ſhould thus 
affront my principles and underſtanding ! 
The ſenſe of my injuries filled my ſoul, and 
filenced the voice of criminal attachment, 
which ſtill lingered in the inmoſt receſs of 
my heart. I forbade him ever again thus to 
inſult me; with ſcorn rejected all his offers, 
and firmly expreſſed my irrevocable deter- 
mination never to be, in any degree, indebted 
to the man, who, in return for love unuttera- 
ble, confidence unbounded, had deprived 
my mind of reſt, my days of joy, and con- 
demned me the prey of a ſelf-accuſing ſpirit, 
the victim of that ſecret canker-worm, which. 
gnawed inceſſantly upon my heart, for of- 
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fended virtue, abuſed affection, and broken 
faith | My ſpirit aſtoniſhed and confounded 
him, and I haſtily withdrew, ere the rebel in 
my boſom could riſe in his behalf. 


Oh! what agonies wrung my ſoul, when a 


Juſt ſenſe of the indignities offered me began 


to yield to ſofter recollections! What mingled 
emotions tortured my breaſt ! The ſenſe of 
my wrongs had not then conquered the force 
of my attachment: ſtill was my deſtroyer 
dear to me beyond all that the world contain- 
ed, beyond myſelt ; but, while I ſhuddered 


at the conviction of yet feeling that guilty 


paſſion, I prayed for power to conquer it, 
and ever after avoid its object. But intirely 
to. do either was not practicable, while I re- 
mained in that country; ſtill his Lordſhip 
perſiſted in addreſſing me by letter, with end- 
leſs proteſtations, importunities, and intreaties, 
that I would condeſcend to accept every 
compenſation his fortune could make. I 
treated theſe letters as I had lately done his 
former ones- to. the ſame purpoſe, refuſed 
3052} 3 4 them 
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them the ſmalleſt notice, although more than 
ever wounded, that he ſhould ſuppoſe me 
capable of bargaining for vice, and accepting 

a pecuniary conſideration for infamy, | 


Painful as my ſenſations were, and much 
as I wiſhed never in future to behold him, 
I could not, without expoſing myſelf, ſhew 
any averſion to his frequent appearance 
where I was a viſitor, as the long attachment 
of his family to mine was well known, and 
his attentions to me after the melancholy 
occaſion that demanded my ſorrow, was only 
conſidered as a proof of his Lordſhip's good- 
neſs and friendſhip, and no more than was 
generally expected: I, however, ſtudiouſly 
ſhunned any future interviews with my ſe- 
ducer, unwitneſſed by others, and, with all 
poſſible expedition, haſtened to London, to 
avoid, and, if poſſible, baniſh him my me- 
mory for ever. 


On my arrival in the capital, the novelty of 
the ſcene, and the cordiality with which I was 
| welcomed 
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welcomed by my friends, in ſome meaſure, 
diſſipated the heavy gloom that hung upon 
my ſpirits. My relations, at whoſe houſe I 
was received, lived in a ſtyle of afluence and 
gaiety, though not of elegance. With them 
I reſided near twelve months, gained many 
admirers, who amuſed, without making the 
leaſt impreſſion ; and, hearing of an eligible 
opportunity of entering into partnerſhip with 
a Lady about to open a boarding-ſchool, and 
who poſſeſſed good connections, and had been 
many years accuſtomed to that buſineſs, I 
engaged my little-all with her in that under- 
taking, and had never any reaſon to repent 
the ſtep. | 


Mrs. Yeldon was a maiden lady, of about 
forty, bleſc with a ſoundneſs of judgment, 
and excellence of heart, I have rarely known 
equalled. She ſoon teſtified a very animated 
regard for me, and we were perfectly pleaſed 
with each other. Our reſidence was delight- 
fully ſituated in the neighbourhood of Lon- 
don ; there I dwelt near four years, and our 

5 ſucceſs 
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ſucceſs was equal to our contentment, which, 
on my part, ſurpaſſed any thing I had in this 
life ever hoped to experience. 


It was at the concluſion of the fourth year 
of my partnerſhip with Mrs. Yeldon, that, at 
the houſe of a family with whom I was in- 
vited to paſs the vacation of our winter holi- 
days, chance introduced me to a gentleman, 
who ſoon profeſſed himſelf my ardent and 
ſerious lover, and whoſe addreſſes raiſed ſen- 
ſations, which I imagined could never again 
exiſt in my mind. I felt a tender eſteem, a 
lively gratitude toward him, which at firſt 
alarmed, but afterwards foothed me into a 
pleaſing forgetfulneſs. He was paſt the hey- 
day of life, but ſtill in his prime, with a fine 
perſon, moſt ſeducing manners, and every 
attraction that can make man dangerous. I 
believed my heart long dead to love ; but it 
was certainly alive to a ſoft and delightful 
ſentiment, a gentle friendſhip, very nearly 
reſembling that paſſion. Alas! my ſoul was 
formed for attachment, and Mr. Mortimer 


poſſeſſed 
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poſſeſſed the faculty to convince me more 
fully of that fatal truth. 


Reſentment bales ſtrongly in my boſom 
when once thoroughly kindled : My feelings 
know no medium, and the wrongs I had 
experienced from Lord Danbury had effectu- 
ally ſubdued the unbounded paſſion my heart 
had acknowledged for him, although my 
firſt, my virgin-love, and once dear as ever 
any of his ſex could be to the ſoul of un- 
ſuſpicious female tenderneſs. | 


In Mr. Mortimer I found ſuperior ſenſe, 
and many qualities, more powerfully attrac- 
tive and endearing than Lord Danbury had 
ever really poſſeſſed, though, aſſuredly, in 
the delirium of early love, he had appeared 
to me perfection. Mr. Mortimer, too, 
breathed the pure and paſſionate language of 
virtue and unſullied honor, and only waited 
my conſent to confirm his vows by the ſanc- 
tion of Hymen. But that dreadful ſecret 
that lay buried in my boſom, then ſtarted 


oy 
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up before me. I was incapable of deceiving 
ſo generous, ſo fond a lover, ſo amiable a 
man; and, to expoſe my youthful error, my 
ſad misfortune, was a painful thought, a taſk 
ſcarcely, even in idea, to be endured ; yet, 
without declining what my heart warmly 
prompted me to accept, or meriting the juſt 
charge of perfidy, and deſpicable falſhood, 
it was unavoidable : At length, therefore, I 


| ſummoned fortitude to breathe the humilia- 


ting truth, concluding with an aſſurance, 
which the language imprinted on his ſpeaking 
features, encouraged me to expreſs, that he 
well knew how to diſtinguiſh between the 
heart, againſt its better principles miſled by 
a too fond truſt, a tender, ardent, and un- 
ſuſpicious preference, began at ſuch an early 
period of life, and cheriſhed for ſuch ſuc- 
ceſſive years, and that, degraded by a vo- 
luntary choice of, and ſatisfied acquaintance 
with infamy. 


« Ah! name not the diſtinction, moſt 
charming woman!“ exclaimed my lover, 
folding 
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folding me with added warmth in his reſpect- 
ful embrace yours is the mind, the lan- 
guage of perfect excellence. Judge not un- 
kindly of your Mortimer; wound him not 
by the ſuſpicion of illiberality ; think not 
that he poſſeſſes a cold and narrow ſpirit ; 
that he is incapable of diſcriminating between 


real purity of ſoul and its deluſive ſemblance, 


I know you, my Clarinda, ſuch as you are, 
free from any actual taint, though ſtabbed in 
your peace by the arts of a monſter ; for 
ſuch, indeed, muſt he be that could transfix 
the darts of ſorrow, ſo acute, in that adored, 
that tender, gentle heart. Truſt me, your 
generous candor, your ingenuous worth, and 
even your preſent amiable ſadneſs, enhance 
your value in my eſtimation.” 


« But, tell me,” he added, “ have you, 
indeed, for ever baniſhed that deſtroyer from 
your ſoul? This to me is of the higheſt 
moment: Are you aſſured, that you ceaſe to 
think of him with ſecret preference? That 
you do not ſtill cheriſh his image in your 
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breaſt? In this, as in every other inſtance, 
my Clarinda will, I know, be generous, 
candid, and conſiſtent with herſelf.” I no 
leſs approved the true delicacy than the libe- 
rality of his ſentiments. I deſcribed the 
progreſſive diſunion of my affections from 
their firſt object, and was gratified to find, 
that while Mr. Mortimer could throw the 
veil of forgetfulneſs over the misfortune I 
ſhould ever mourn, he could not be content 
with leſs than the undivided heart for which 
he ſighed. I confeſſed to him, that I had 
long, and, as I had imagined, firmly reſolved 
never to think of marriage, nor of love, to 
encourage the addreſs under whatever diſ- 
guiſe. But how weak are the reſolves of 
ſuch. a heart as mine, when aſſailed by an 
object calculated to attach it ? In the pro- 
tection and tenderneſs of a worthy man, 1 


| perſuaded myſelf I ſhould more aſſuredly 


baniſh the remembrance of what had fo 
deeply wounded my peace, than I could elſe 
ever hope to do, and future revolving years 
of virtuous endearment, and ſocial happineſs, 
might 
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might yet gild my life. Such were my hopes 
when J yielded my hand to the engaging and 
enraptured Mortimer, and with it a moſt 


ſincere affection, an affection the moſt valu- 


able of all others, reſulting from a perfect 
eſteem, a tender gratitude, and formed, 
when the mind is beſt ſuſceptible of receiving 
laſting impreſſions, in the bloom of ripened 


maturity. 


Previous to our marriage, Mr. Mortimer 
informed me that his fortune was not large; 
but he had good hopes a few years would 
make it ſo, as he was the partner of a houſe 
in Holland, of which he tranſacted the buſi- 
neſs it had in this country, and was ſettled 
here for that purpoſe; that he likewiſe ven- 
tured conſiderably in the funds, &c. and had 
been remarkably ſucceſsful, having already, 
in the courſe of a few years, realized ſome 
thouſands, He hired a commodious dwel- 
ling in an airy part of the metropolis, in con- 
ſideration of my having been but little accuſ- 


tomed to the confined atmoſphere of Lon- 
don, 
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don, and my health being affected by it, 
while I was with my relations, who reſided in 
the city. Mr. Mortimer, therefore, over- 
looked our abode's being rather too remote, 
as I feared, from his buſineſs, in his attentive 
care of me, and we were ſoon ſettled to my 
utmoſt wiſh in our new habitation. 


While the houſe was compleating for our 
reception, I ſtill continued, for ſeveral weeks 
after our nuptials, which were celebrated with 
great privacy, with my valued Mrs. Veldon; 
and, it being previouſly concluded to diſpoſe 
of my ſhare in the ſchool, I did fo, to the 
intire ſatisfaction of that Lady, and for a very 
genteel addition to what J had embarked with 
her. Soon after this event, Mr. Mortimer 
appeared to conduct me to our new manſion, 
My parting with Mrs. Yeldon was, I am 
ſure, productive of equal regret to both par- 
ties : My heart, ever apt to form partialities, 
and indulge the impulſes of affection, found 
many objects to attach it to that ſeat of ſerene 
contentment, nor quitted it without a pain- 


ful 


by bidding adieu to my eſtimable friend, 


| Intercourſe with a number of well-informed 
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ful ſtruggle. A new and pleaſing ſcene, 
however, ſoon diſſipated the regret occaſioned 


Mrs. Yeldon, and our young pupils. I had 
a genteel acquaintance, and Mr. Mortimer 
bad a few male friends, who made a pleaſing 
addition to it: We ſupported an agreeable 


and amuſing people, and, although not ſplen- 
didly, we lived in a ſtyle that might be term- 
ed elegant. 


My friendſhip for Mrs. Yeldon, I number 
among the moſt valuable acquiſitions of my 
life; and it ſubſiſted, undiminiſhed, after our 
ſeparation, until death diſſolved the tie, and 
deprived me of a bleſſing, the loſs of which 
I long and ſincerely mourned. 


In Mr. Mortimer I found a moſt tender, fe 
attentive, and indulgent huſband : I hourly n 
received ſome new and pleaſing proof of his ir 
attachment, I might almoſt ſay his adoration; ¶ ſi 
nor did I neglect any means in my power to | 

evince 
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evince my grateful ſenſe of his goodneſs, my 


ample return of his love, and our conjugal 
felicity ſeemed unrivalled. 


I ſoon diſcovered that Mr. Mortimer's 
affairs were much embarraſſed, which, al- 
though it gave me concern, yet, ſo far from 
ever letting him know I was acquainted with 
that circumſtance, much leſs repining at it, I 
cheerfully reſolved to remedy the evil, as 
much as lay in my power, by prudence, and 
more ſtri&t ceconomy. Thus paſſed the firſt 
year of our union, and I gave birth to a 
lovely female pledge of mutual tenderneſs. 
Who can delineate the new and unutterable 
ſenſations that were then blended in my heart? 
The fondneſs of maternal love, the exceſs of 
parental rapture, when its firſt cries ſtruck 
on my ear, none but a mother and wife, 
feeling as I did, can imagine. How infi- 
nitely was my affection for Mr. Mortimer 
increaſed, although before I could not have 
luppoſed it admitted of increaſe, when I be- 
held our darling infant in his arms! when I 


ſaw 
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ſaw his fond careſſes, and heard him bleſs it 
with a father's joy and fondneſs! It was a 
moment of virtuous tranſport, too great for 
utterance ! and I enfolded my feeble arms 
around him, with emotions till then unknown, 
Trivial was all affection I had ever felt to 
that, when I claſped to my beating boſom 
the image of him I adored, and with whom 
my fate was united : But ſhort was the du- 
ration of that felicity which ſeemed to repay 
me for all I had endured through life to that 
period. Not long after I was firſt confined, 
Mr. Mortimer was obliged to be abſent from 
home, on bulineſs, near a fortnight. - During 
his abſence, my adored child was ſeized with 
an illneſs that proved fatal! Weak as I was, 
and but on the day of its being taken, for 
the firſt time ſince I had been out of danger, 
removed from my bed to the fire, I watched, 
with unremitting anxiety, and inceſſant pray- 
ers, two days and nights over my loved 
expiring innocent, until after a long ſtruggle 
and ſevere agonies, the recollection of which 


will never be eraſed from my mind, ſhe 
breathed 
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breathed her laſt !—and, oh! for ever will 
her lifeleſs form be preſent to my memory. 


On Mr. Mortimer's return, he ſeemed 
much ſurpriſed and ſhocked, having left the 
infant, as we both ſuppoſed, in perfect health. 
The ſorrow he expreſſed on that occaſion 
created in my heart new ſentiments of ten- 
derneſs, and new emotions of grief, and 1 
again wept in his boſom the loſs of the dear 
creature 1 had too much idolized. 


J was regaining my health but ſlowly, when 
one day, ſome hours after Mr. Mortimer 
went out, as I ſuppoſed, to purſue his uſual 


avocations, a. meſſenger brought me theſe 
lines : 


« My deareſt love will, I know, be dif- 
treſſed to find, that I am ſuddenly obliged to 
embark for Holland, our affairs there having 
met with an unlucky blow, and my depar- 
ture admits not of another moment's delay, 
The painful ceremony of taking leave, which 
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my extreme tenderneſs for you would urge, 
neceſſity enforces me to diſpenſe with ; but 
intreat you will exert your utmoſt fortitude, 
and that good ſenſe with which you are fo 
peculiarly endowed. Do not injure your 
health by unneceſſary ſorrow ; but be as 
happy as poſſible, for your affectionate Mor- 
timer will ſoon embrace you again,” 


My ſurpriſe and concern, on receiving this 
intelligence, was very great ; but I endea- 
voured to obey the injunctions of my loved 
Mortimer, and reconcile my mind to this 
event, though unexpectedly afflictive, con- 
ſoled by the cheering hope of his ſpeedy 
return. Some days revolved in anxious fad- 
neſs, when, one morning, as I was ſitting in 

my dreſſing-room, ruminating on ſcenes that 
were paſt, and wiſhing for the time that 
would again reſtore to me all that conſtituted 
my happineſs on earth, him, with whom ! 
had united my fate, and on whom I had fixed 
my beſt affections, a viſitor was announced, 


a ſtrange Lady. I deſcended into the draw- 
| ing- 
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ing-room to receive her. She aroſe on my 
entrance, and ſurveyed me in ſilence, with a 
criticiſm bordering on rudeneſs, and a look 
that beſpoke diſdain, rage, and malice. I 
begged her to be reſeated ; my eyes were 
perfectly unacquainted with her form or 
features, which were far from prepoſſeſſing, 
and I fat in painful impatience to be in- 
formed of the motive of her' viſit, when, 
looking full in my face, ſhe inquired if my 
name was Mortimer, and if I was the wife 
of Mr. Jarvis Mortimer ? — Piqued and 
abaſhed at her manner of making this in- 
quiry, I barely replied in the affirmative. 


« Then drop your unbecoming pride,” 
ſaid ſhe, “ and your baſe pretenſions ; for I 
am in reality what you aſſume the name of 
I am the wife, the only lawful wife of Jarvis 
Mortimer !” She held a paper in her hand 
as ſhe uttered theſe words (to me more ter- 
rible than the ſudden arreſt of death could 
have been) and turning it exultingly toward 
me, I had juſt time to ſee it was a certificate 
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of the marriage, ſhe affirmed, ſolemnized 
twelve years before her falſe and cruel huſ- 
band had reſolved on my deſtruction, and I 
ſunk back inſenſible in my chair. On my 
recovery, the firſt object my eyes ſought was 
my unfeeling rival ; and on inquiry for the 
ſtranger of the ſervants, who ſurrounded me, 
all ſurpriſed and grieved, and ſome in tears, 
they informed me, in a manner that fully 
aſſured me they were acquainted with the 
circumſtance of my diſgrace and ruin ; that 
the Lady was gone, but ſaid ſhe would ſoon 
return. I offered up a mental prayer, never 
again to meet a being through me ſo baſely 
injured ; but whoſe nature inclined her to 
inſult inſtead of compaſſionating my innocent 
offence, my greater misfortune ; for hers was 
a cauſe which all would eſpouſe, while I 
ſhould be expelled the ſociety of the virtuous, 
publicly branded with 1gnominy, and aban- 
doned to reproach, poverty, and hopeleſs 
ſorrow, the victim of a brutal, barbarous 
paſſion, a wretched wanderer, an unfriended 
outcaſt, left to deplore the ruinous conſe- 
quences 
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quences of a baſe inclination, whoſe poiſonous 
quality, like the ſnake's, is oft concealed 
beneath a gilded outſide, nor is the hidden 
venom diſcovered till too fate, The attri- 
butes of love are often aſcribed, and its 
name aſſumed, to render ſucceſsful deſigns 
that ſhame humanity, and ſpread deſolation 
around. Oh! moſt pure and generous paſ- 
ſion, often productive of a balm for the 
bittereſt evils of life, when ſincere and mu- 
tual, how is thy name proſtituted to the 
baſeſt purpoſes, and the falſe and fatal ſem- 
blance of thy virtue worn, to promote the 
moſt unworthy views ! 


As I fat, ſilent and motionleſs, a loud rap- 
ping at the door announced ſome viſitor: I 
ſtarted up, and invoked heaven to ſhield me 
from new evils, when a gentleman, whom I 
had ever highly eſteemed, the moſt intimate 
and avowed friend of Mr. Mortimer, appeared 
before me. The deep ſenſe of ſhame and 
ſorrow ſtruck upon my heart, and I turned 
involuntarily from hin. He approached me 
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with an air of reſpectful ſadneſs, and raiſing 
my eyes to his, their expreſſion affected me 
ſo powerfully, that, for the firſt time ſince 
the dreadful inteiligence had reached me, I 
burſt into tears, and they ſeemed to give fome 
relief to my oppreſſed heart. He ſeemed 
greatly to ſympathize in my diſtreſs, and 
uttered ſome conſolatory expreſſions, that 
aſſured me he was not a ſtranger to the 
nature of it. Again he intreated me, with 
tender ſolicitude and friendly concern, to try 
and compoſe my agitated ſpirits and burſting 
heart ; for that my ſituation was not, he yet 
truſted, ſo utterly hopeleſs and dreadful as 
I might imagine. 


* Since then you know my misfortunes, 
Sir,” ſaid I, ſuffering him to lead me to a 
chair, while he ſeated himſelf beſide me 
« oh ! aſſuredly, your feeling ſoul muſt allow 
it horrible, beyond what language can de- 
ſcribe, although your compaſſion and delicacy 
will not permit you to confeſs it. His 
countenance bore teſtimony to the truth of 

what 
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what I uttered. He made an effort to reply, 
but ſeemed at firſt unable; at length, fal- 
tering Dear, and muſt J add, moſt in- 
jured Lady, dwell not on a theme ſufficient to 
diſtract a mind like that you poſſeſs. Com- 
mand my zealous friendſhip, my utmoſt ſer- 
vices, they are yours; nor ſhall any thing in 
my power be wanted to brighten the gloomy 
am of your affairs, 3 


He pauſed, and, in tremulous accents, I 
inquired—< Then you have ſeen the ſtranger 
wronged ſo cruelly, ſo innocently, and by 
me ?”—He looked a mournful acquieſcence. 


EC And whither can I fly?” I * ; 


ce where haſte to hide my wretchedneſs ? 
Here I cannot, muſt not, another hour re- 
main!“ 


I think it not adviſeable you ſho 

ſaid Mr. Beaufort, for, he continued, with 

apparent regret, © ſorry am I to add to grief 

already too poignant ; but this abode will 
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ſoon be unfurniſned; an exaſperated creditor 
is now ready to ſeize on every thing. The 
- viſitor you lately had will gain but little by 
diſtreſſing your gentle nature; for our un- 
happy and deluded Mortimer is, I fear, ut- 
terly ruined. This morning I received this,” 
putting into my hand a letter, which contains 
theſe words: | 


ce Undone and diſtracted, on you is my 
only reliance. Hitherto I have found you a 
ſincere and ſteady friend; fail me not in this 
trying hour. I merit my fate, for involving 
a woman that adores me in my ruin | My 
Clarinda, but why do I call her mine? I am, 
in fact, the wretched guilty huſband of an- 
other woman ! That woman is now in Lon- 
don, and this hour am- I informed of this 
unwelcome news, this grievous addition to 
my troubles ! She has traced my reſidence 
and connections, and was, ere the intelligence 
reached me, preparing to aſſail me. Ere 
now all, I doubt not, is diſcovered ! I dare 
never again return to my houſe, my country, 


my 
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my adored love ! for ſuch, Beaufort, ſhe aſſu- 
redly is. I could not exiſt without her ; and, 
to lecure the bliſs for which I ſighed, ſelfiſnly 
deſtroyed its object ! Beggary and diſgrace will 
henceforth be; but I am incapable of finiſhing 
the ſentence—its horror ſtrikes too forcibly 
on my mind. Every moment adds a deeper 
gloom to the aſpect of my affairs. Heavy 
embarraſſments ſurrounding me, determined 
me to fly to Holland, in hopes of procuring 
relief or reſpite ; but ſince, waiting at this 
port for the wind to favor the pacquet's ſail- 
ing, I have received accounts from London, 
confirming my worſt apprehenſions and pre- 
ſent miſeries. My late diſtreſſes, and my 
ſoul devoted to another object, and long 
eſtranged, indeed never attached to my real 
wife, rendered me ſhamefully and impru- 
dently neglectful of her ſupport and want, 
has driven her to England, from France, 
where I ſome years ago fixed her. I have 
likewiſe now before me letters from Holland, 
that all my ſpeculations there are ſunk in 
ruin, and, too ſure confirmations, that in 

E 5 England. 
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England I muſt no more hope an aſylum ! 
And whither to direct my future ſteps I know 
not; but to remain another moment here is 
dangerous. i 


Oh! my lovely, my beloved Clarinda ! 
real and only choice of my heart, ill have I 
repaid thy worth, thy affection, and fidelity! 
What will become of her, Beaufort? or 
who conſole or ſhield her future days ? 
Who guard her againſt-the inſults of an 
enraged rival, the injuſtice and wrongs of a 
malignant world? Write to her I dare not; 
although J wiſh for that forgiveneſs, I can- 
not now intreat, as the only balm that can heal 
my wounded conſcience. My wife will find 
friends ; the juſtice of her cauſe will plead 
in her behalf; but who will protect or defend 
my guiltleſs and injured Clarinda ? Her ſen- 
fibility and delicacy will increafe her ſuffer- 
ings: My deep repentance comes too late ; 
but, ah! generous and friendly Beaufort, for 
ſuch have J ever found you, as you are a 
man, pity and conſole the. innocent victim 
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of my crimes, I conjure you. A little time 
may enable me to repay the bleſſing of your 
aid at this important juncture; or, ſhould 
that power fail, the Almighty Power, who 
thus awfully viſits my offences, will hear 
the prayers of martyrd truth and lovelineſs, 
and reward your aſſiſtance of it. 


Clarinda's little fortune is ſunk amidſt my 
ruin. I was villain enough to riſque it on an 
adventurous ſcheme that failed the day pre- 
ceding that on which we parted. Thus laſt 
circumſtance adds heavily to my tortured 
feelings. May heaven and you befriend the 
only object of my fervent love, my fond and 
painful anxiety, 

J. MORTIMER,” 


I continued holding the letter in my hand, 
in a kind of ſtupor of grief. Compaſſion 
for the ſufferings of Mr. Mortimer, his ruined 
circumſtances and burdened mind, preſſed 
ſtrongly on my feelings, and the bitter ſenſe 
of my own hard lot, yielded to that of his 
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more acute woes ; for what pangs can equal 
thoſe inflicted by an accuſing ſpirit within 
our own boſoms? An interval of filence 
enſued : I forgot that I was not alone ; buſy 
recollections crouded on my memory, and 
racking thoughts paſſed through my mind, 
when Mr. Beaufort reminded me of his 
preſence, by ſaying, © Scarcely had I re- 
ceived that letter when the Lady, who has, in 
my opinion, fo unneceſſarily and abruptly 
intruded on you, was introduced by Sir Han- 
nibal Graſp, with whom I underſtand Mor- 
timer is deeply involved. You know him, 
Madam, for an illiberal and hard-natured 
man; but I laboured all in my power to 
mediate matters, did not acquaint them with. 
the circumſtance of the letter; but readily 
undertook this embaſſy to you, to prevent 
your being again diſtreſſed. 


« Then, Sir, you are authorized to warn 
me hence!“ I exclaimed, with quickneſs. 


ce Heaven 
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« Heaven forbid !” ſaid Mr. Beaufort; 
« T am incapable of undertaking ſuch an 
office: I would adviſe and fuccour you to 
my utmoſt ability ; but never embitter your 
too ſevere calamitiess Would to God I 
could intirely obliterate them and their re- 
membrance !“ 


ce But whither can I direct my ſteps,” ſaid 
I—*<© Who will receive a deſtitute, ukippy 
being, like me?“ 


te T have revolved each circumſtance 
within my mind, Madam,” replied Mr. 
Beaufort, © relative to this moſt unfortunate 
affair, and know of an aſylum, where, I 
think, you will be ſecure of peaceful ſoli- 
tude awhile, and kind attention, both of 
which are, I doubt not, moſt deſirable to you 
at preſent. It is under the roof of a widow 
lady, that I long have known, where, I truſt, 
to procure you the bleſſings I mention, if 
fuch you can eſteem them.” 
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I expreſſed what I felt, and begged another 
moment might not be delayed. My wear- 
ables were ſoon packed up, and I bade 
adieu to that dwelling no longer mine, while 
the domeſtics ſurrounded me with prayers, 
benedictions and tears. 


It was to an unfrequented part of the 
metropolis where Mr. Beaufort conveyed 
me ; there I was introduced as his relation, 
Juſt arrived from the country on ſome buſi- 
neſs, which would probably detain me ſome 
months in town, and met a reception equal 
to my beſt wiſhes. The appearance and 
manners of the miſtreſs of the houſe, who. 
was in the decline of life, inſtantly prepoſ- 
ſeſſed me in her favor, politeneſs and hu- 
manity ſeemed blended with candor, and 
the elegance of a court, with the ſincerity 
and artleſſneſs of ruſtic worth. She had an 
apartment vacant, which Mr. Beaufort en- 
gaged for me, and there being other lodgers 
in the houſe, who boarded with her, it was 
agreed that I ſhould do the ſame ; but yet 
Es live 
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live apart from the reſt of the family, intirelyx 


ſecluded in my own apartment, where my 
meals were to be ſent; a plan, which both 
prudence and inclination rendered to me moſt 
eligible. No leſs pleaſed with this agreeable 
woman, than ſhe appeared delighted with 
me, Mr. Beaufort ſaid all that would en- 
hance my conſequence in her eſtimation, 
telling her, I was a young Lady, whole reſi- 
dence in town was for ſome time rendered 
neceſſary, by a diſpute relative to my affairs, 
which the law was to decide; and, as was 
my wiſh, I again reſumed the only name 
to which I had a title. Mr. Beaufort con- 
tinued with me ſome hours, and after ſaying 
every thing poſſible to comfort and ſooth my 
mind, left me with profeſſions of the moſt 
facred friendſhip and high eſteem, aſſuring 
me of ſeeing him on the following morning, 
and recommending me to the care and kind- 
neſs of the Lady of the houſe, who ſeemed 
every way qualified and inclined to do juſtice 
to his encomiums on her, and neglect no 
means in her power to render me content: 

But, 
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But, alas ! content had winged its flight from 
my ſad ſoul, and the moment I found myſelf 
alone, every horror that marked my fate, 
forcibly poſſeſſed my mind ; nor could my 
utmoſt fortitude ſupport me againſt its dire 
infliction, its deep effect. The day paſſed 
in fad reflections, the night in agonies hardly 
to be delineated. The morning brought the 
only conſolation I expected, the promiſed 
viſit from Mr. Beaufort, who informed me, 
that the officers of juſtice were buſied in 
ſecuring all the effects of Mr. Mortimer, 
and his unhappy wife would moſt likely be 
intirely deſtitute. This intelligence ſtruck a 
cold damp through my heart. I mourned 
her deſtiny equally with my own, and had 
heaven preſerved to me'my own humble 
ſtore, moſt gladly would I have ſhared it 
with her, and added every endeavor in my 
power to ſooth her misfortunes; but that 
blefling, and all others to which my heart 
aſpired, relentleſs fate denied me; miſery 
and diſappointment was my doom, and to 
ſubmit to it with reſignation my duty. 

The 
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The unceaſing perturbation of my mind 
brought on a long and dangerous illneſs, du- 
ring which heavy expences were incurred, 
and my life deſpaired of; but the number of 
my ſorrows were not complete, and I was 
ſpared. I could gain no intelligence of the 
lot of him, for whom I was, and am ſtill, in 
ſpite' of reaſon, tenderly anxious, and from 
whom my utter ruin aroſe. Sadneſs cor- 
roded my heart, and united with bodily ſuf- 
ferings to mark my altered form and features, 
when one day, not long after my recovery 
ceaſed to be doubtful, Mr. Beaufort, during one 
of his frequent viſits, after a long and confuſed 
preamble, ſurpriſed me by an avowal of love! 
I would have turned a liſtleſs ear to the 
unwelcome ſounds ; but it was impoſlible ; 
he preſſed with ardor his inſulting ſuit; the 
deluſion vaniſhed that had concealed him 
from me, and I beheld him undiſguiſed. 


Gneved and offended by his warm. ad- 
dreſs— Do you not know I have no heart 
to give?” I mournfully demanded—< Ah! 

Sir, 
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Sir, loſe not yourſelf in my opinion—add not 
to the ſorrows of the wretched—you know 
I have no love to beſtow—the voice of joy 
is dead to mel hve only to penitence and 
ſadneſs— the child of ſorrow and diſappoint- 
ment.“ But ſtill he urged his paſſion, and 
the impoſſibility of ſubduing it. He was 
young, handſome, elegant ; but my ſoul was 
inſenſible to theſe attractions: I believed him 
poſſeſſed of intrinſic worth, and valued him 
for it ; his other qualities could make no 
impreſſion on a mind mourning its ſtrong 
attachment to another, its cruel diſappoint- 
ment in its moſt favored. object. Mr. Beau- 
fort likewiſe, I underſtood, was bleft with a 
genteel ſufficiency, which he beſought me to 
ſhare. Amazed, no leſs than ſhocked, at his 
temerity, I beheld him with ſilent wonder 
and diſdain, until obliged to reply, I did fo, 
with a ſincerity that evidently excited his 
reſentment, From that hour diſguſt was 
Planted in my heart toward him, and, when 
he perſiſted continually to urge his daring 
paſſion, his inſolent propoſals, abhorrence 

ſoon 
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ſoon ſucceeded, until provoked by my undiſ- 
ouiſed ſentiments toward him, he reminded me 
of my obligations to him; the ſmooth miſ- 
treſs of the manſion warmly, but cunningly, 
eſpouſed his cauſe, and, when late, I found 
that I was in the power of beings wholly 


deſtitute of every worthy feeling; that the 


ſuppoſed amiable widow preyed on the moſt 
degraded of the human ſpecies, and admi- 
niſtered to the vices of mankind ; that ſhe 
was one of thoſe who ſubſiſted by intrigue, 
to which the hypocrite, Beaufort, was a ſe- 
cret devotee ; and that I was intirely in his 
power, and allured thither for the purpoſe 
his conduct then avowed. When | theſe 
alarming truths preſented themſelves before 
me, my only ſafety ſeemed in flight, and I 
meditated how I could beſt affect it. After 
much conſideration I formed a plan, in which 
I engaged a young and uncorrupted woman, 


a ſervant in the houſe, and whoſe deformity, 


and forbidding aſpect, had been the defence 
of her honor, to be my aſſiſtant. But our 
plan was diſcovered, and the baleful enemy 


to 
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to her own ſex, exaſperated by diſappoint- 
ment of her prey, and the ſcorn I openly 
profeſſed of her depravity, arreſted me for 
a debt of upwards of a hundred and ſeventy 
pounds ! 


Beaufort, on his own terms, again offered 
to enfranchiſe me, and ſettle upon me a hand- 
ſome ſhare of his fortune for my life, which, 
when I haughtily rejected, I was delivered 
up into the hands of what they termed juſ- 
tice, and ſoon conveyed here, where I have 
now been languiſhing many months. From 
this ſad haunt of ſorrow, I have written to 
many of my former friends ; but prejudice 
and ſlander has ſhut their hearts againſt me ! 
My unfortunate union with the deluded 
Mortimer, ſure none but the blindly unjuſt, 
and groſsly ignorant, can ſtigmatize as a 
crime in me, however fatal to myſelf, and 
others its conſequences. But the deſigning, 
treacherous, cruel Beaufort, by ſubtilty, has 
made it univerſally believed, by all who 
know, or ever heard of me and my misfor- 

tunes, 
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tunes, that I was ſo depraved in principle, ſo 
loſt to every ſenſe of rectitude and feeling, 
as to conſent to become his miſtreſs, imme- 
diately on the diſcovery of my ſuppoſed 
huſbgnd's perfidy ; and my preſent ſufferings 
are adjudged to proceed from Beaufort's 
having proved me faithleſs, and depraved 
beyond endurance, and having, in conſe- 
quence, withdrawn his protection, and aban- 
doned me to my fate. 
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Such is the injurious falſhood induſtriouſly | 1 
| propagated by that arch villain, whom the 
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) diſappointment of his ſanguine hopes has | 1 
: converted from a ſuppliant lover into an im- ] 1 
| placable enemy. The barbarous ſlander is 7 
4 confirmed by the long ſecluſion and filence 1 
, which my ſevere ſhock, extreme grief, and 

A long illneſs, occaſioned, and the feelings of 

d every being without theſe walls, that ever 

7, knew or reſpected me, is now hardened 

as againſt me, reject the truth of my diſtreſs 

10 


as the fraudful invention of an abandoned 
r- creature, and deſpiſe more than they ever 
es, 5 profeſſed 
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profeſſed to eſteem and value me. Now it 
is that I have felt acutely the loſs of Mrs. 
Yeldon ; ſenſible and generous, ſhe knew 
the human heart, knew me ſuperior to the 
charge of baſeneſs alledged againſt me, and 


would not have reſted ſatisfied to deſert her 


ſorrowing friend, in compliance with any in- 
ſtigation or ſcandalous report ; but carefully 
have inveſtigated the truth, acted conſiſtently 
with that, and the principles of humanity 
and religion, and, of whatever nature my 
misfortunes, would have conſoled and be- 
friended me; but how few are like her, ex- 
perience now ſhews me. 


In you, and Mr. Sedmore's goodneſs, 
heaven has vouchſafed a bleſſing I had de- 
ſpaired of ever again finding. Death, I long 
hoped, would ſpeedily cut ſhort the thread 
of my woes ; but the wiſhed-for releaſe is 
ſtill delayed. The bitterneſs of my affliction 
is aſſuredly now paſt; my heart can no more 
experience a repetition of thoſe evils, the 
memory of which has planted in my heart 

anguiſh, 
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anguiſh, that can only ceaſe with my exiſtence 
on earth. 


% 


Had I never deviated from the path of 
prudence, thoſe recent ills, moſt probably, 
would not have reached me. From my 
firſt error, as I have before obſerved, I date 
every ſucceſſive ſorrow ; for had I not been 
deluded from my duty, robbed, by treache- 
rous wiles, of the ſweet and peaceful con- 
ſciouſneſs of innocence, and ſeduced from 
the ways of unſullied purity, and heart-felt 
eaſe ; had I never been miſled by love, or 


ambition, I ſhould not have turned diſdain- 


fully from thoſe whom honor, virtue, and an 
equal ſtation, qualified to render me happy, 
in the line marked out by Providence, and 
endeared by cuſtom ; but my days had paſſed 
in guiltleſs joy, in my natal ſpot, and with 
thoſe friends by whom I was moſt tenderly 
beloved, the contented partner of ſome 
worthy man—perhaps the mother of a beau- 
teous ſmiling family, and the eve of my life 


been bleſt by their felicity and virtues. But 
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my firſt fatally aſpiring attachment blaſted 
every future hope, forced me from thoſe 
dear haunts where happineſs once awaited 
me, where artleſs worth and elegant ſuffici- 
ency oft courted my acceptance, directed 


my ſteps to ſcenes of public life, for which 


nature never ſeemed to have deſigned me, 
and compelled me to tempt the dangers of a 
treacherous world. — Pardon, dear Miſs 
Monterville, my having thus long treſpaſſed 
on your feelings and patience ; you, I know, 
will ſympathize and pity, where others, leſs 
exalted, may condemn.” 


Clarinda ceaſed, and, with exhauſted ſpi- 


rits, I bid my dear loved friend adieu, with 
unchangeable regard. 
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EDMORE. has been amuſed with hopes 
of being again reſtored to liberty ; but 
| they are vaniſhed into air, and the diſap- 
pointment affects me more deeply than it 
apparently does himſelf. His generous na- 
ture knows not the. narrow ſentiments that 
ſway too many of the human-race : Trem- 
blingly alive to the woes of others, he ap- 
h pears but lightly affected by his own: He 
conſiders every man's exiſtence intended to 
promote the good and welfare of that ſociety, 
among whom Providence has allotted him 
his ſtation, and execrates thoſe whole every 
thought and wiſh center with themſelves, 
regardleſs of what they owe their fellow- 
beings, in diſcharging our duty to whom, 
aſſuredly, conſiſts one of our moſt accepta- 
VOL, II. F ble 
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ble ſervices to the bleſſed Deity, who is the- 


God of love and mercy, his darling attri- 
butes. 


My viſits to Clarinda are frequent, and 
my eſteem and affection for her is augmented 
by each of them : We have mingled our 
tears together; her confidence claimed mine; 
but what are my ſorrows when compared to 
hers ? Though deprived of all my ſoul held 
moſt dear—abandoned, unoffending, by the 
friends of my youth — baniſhed from the 
loved haunts of Arran-Vale — deprived of 
you, my Ifabella, choſen partner of my every 
thought, and now involved in hopeleſs an- 
guiſh, for a cauſe, the cruel recollection of 
which will never, never quit this ſeat of 
memory, nor ceaſe to pierce my heart with 
wounds unutterably ſevere to the lateſt mo- 
ment of my life; though every hope of joy 


below is fled, yet the peace of innocence - 


ſtill dwells within my ſaddened boſom ; no 
baſe ravager has deprived me of that ineſti- 
mable bleſſing—no injured wife can ſtart up 
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and arraign me no wretched infant ſtrike 
guilty conviction to my ſoul, even with its 
endearing ſmiles; no, heaven in its mercy 
has ſpared me from the arts of the betrayer, 
from the machinations of that villainy that 
preys on the believing female heart; and for 
this bleſſing ought I not to raiſe my thoughts 
in gratitude to Him who hath preſerved me, 
amidſt the numerous dangers to which my 
youth and inexperience has been expoſed, 
eſpecially when I behold, in the once happy 
and ſtill lovely Clarinda, the fatal effects of 
theſe devaſtations ? 


What muſt be the ſecret feelings of thoſe 
who labour to deſtroy the only permanent 
good mortals can taſte, the bleſſing of an 
approving mind, and ſpirits unbroken by the 
conſciouſneſs of having trod the paths of 


guilt, however faultleſs in intention, of having 


deviated into fatal errors, however pure in 
heart: What, Iſabella, muſt now be the ſen- 
lations of Lord Danbury and the as criminal 
Mortimer? Will the wealth and rank of the 
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former ſecure him happineſs, while ever per- 
ſecuted by the ſharp ſenſe of guilt, af crueleſt 
perfidy 2Amidſt every diſtinction and abun- 
dance this fertile earth can yield, can a mo- 
ment of real joy, of undiſturbed tranquillity, 
ever glad his mind, while it boſoms the re- 
membrance of the virtue, beauty, youth, with 
all their ſmiling train of hopes, he has de- 


ſtroyed, of the unſuſpecting love and con- 


fidence he has abuſed ? Could elyſium give 
the heart repoſe, or bliſs, where ſuch reflec- 
tions harbour? Surely 1mpoſiible ; the de 
lights of life muſt be 1mpoiſoned, and life 

itſelf a burden, unleſs the feelings are ren- 
dered callous by a ſucceſſion of repeated 
crimes: And for the wretched Mortimer, 
how muſt his every misfortune be aggravated 
when he reflects on a wronged wife! and 
another fond and faithful heart deceived, ru- 
. ined, under the moſt ſolemn but falſe en- 
gagements ; her fame, before unſullied, ren- 
dered the ſport of the vulgar and unfeeling ; 
her affections won beyond the power even 
of his baſeneſs to remove ; her ſoul devoted 
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to him, long accuſtomed to regard him ns 
her huſband, the father of her infant, the 
arbitrator of her fate, now caft forth to'pe- 
nury, diſhonor, and all its train of ills, the 
guiltleſs occaſion of another's complaints, 
that other too a lawful wife! Surely the 
wretched ſource, whence ſuch evils arife, 
cannot calmly reconcile his mind to their 
event—will not mifery engroſs his remaining 
days, and agitate his nights ? Will a gleam of 
peace reviſit his ſoul, till repentance, deep 
and ſincere, is proved acceptable, and heaven 
graciouſly removes the heavy load that guilt 
inflicts? The dark deſigning Beaufort, too, 
appears to me a character {till blacker than 
either of the former; his artifice, and re- 
morſeleſs cruelty, ſtands unparalleled by any 
thing I ever heard; but juſtice will aſſuredly 
arreſt him, and the ſhame his conduct merits 
be his fate. Sedmore will be the friend, the 
active zealous friend of the dear, drooping, 
loſt Clarinda, and ere long, I truſt, he will 
be empowered to render his friendſhip uſeful ; 
for, ſurely, that Being, who ever loves and 
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aſſiſts the upright in heart, thoſe who have 
proved themſelves the friends of humanity, 
the ſuccourers of the poor, and ſoothers of 
the diſtreſſed, will not much longer ſuffer this 
moſt excellent man to be thus the prey of 
misfortune, languiſhing in ſad obſcurity, de- 
prived of the beſt bleſſings of life, even of 
the common benefits of nature, air, exerciſe, 
and liberty. Alas! my Iſabella, how hard 


the fate of the unfortunate debtor ! Till now 


I had no juſt idea of its ſeverity. Farewell, 
I wiſh impatiently for letters from you. 


IPHIGENIA, 
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LETTER XXVIII. 


T length your much wiſhed and kind 
conſoling letters 'are arrived. You 
would fly to me, you ſay, dear and noble- 
minded Iſabella, but that a parent's will 
reſtrains the impulſes of your heart: It is 
juſt it ſhould do ſo ; that parent, however, 


you aſſure me, will rejoice to welcome me in 


India, whither you intreat me to haſten, and 
avoid, under his protection, and in your 
friendſhip, the future frowns of an illiberal 
world. Truſt me, my ſoul feels a gratitude 
for theſe aſſurances, and for the generous gift 
which, from the purſe of my fair friend, 
accompanies it, ill conveyed by language, 
But ſhall J baſely avail myſelf of bounty fo 
enlarged while here enabled to earn the lowly 
bread of induſtry ? No, moſt loved and va- 
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lued girl, every principle engrafted in my 
heart refuſes its acquieſcence. Unneceſſarily 
"to obtrude on the benevolence of yourſelf 
and father I am incapable. It is not pride 
that influences my conduct in this point; for 
where could that paſſion find more ample 
indulgence than in your eaſtern world, where 
luxury in all its pomp prevails, and no gra- 
tification that wealth can purchaſe, or the 
ſeaſons of various climes can yield, will be 
with-held by the bounteous hand of that 
partial friendſhip, who overlooked the hum- 
ble ſphere allotted me by fortune, and ſelected 
me with its cheering ſmile, to be the ſharer 
of its every thought, and {till wiſhes to im- 
part to me a portion of its every bleſſing. 
Under your paternal roof, you ſay (veiling 
under a maſk of gaiety, the real feelings of 
your heart, for my misfortunes) I may forget 
the diſappointment of my brighteſt hopes, 
the wounds of a forbidden attachment, and 
the wrongs of European apathy, amidſt the 
adoration of the generous and ſocial ſons of 
India's burning ſhores ; there crouds will 

| attend 
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attend my ſteps, you add (while I breathe 
the rich perfumes of Aſia's ſpicy groves, and 
bend like fettered ſlaves before my nod; and 
love, perhaps, at laſt, be fated to exalt me 
to the rank deſigned by nature. | 


You ſtill retained your native humour, I 
find, when thoſe letters paſſed through your 
hands, and I rejoice to obſerve ſuch evident 
traces of it, although, well my ]-abella knows, 
my heart was ever averſe to the indelicate 
views that carry ſo many of my faireſt and moſt 
accompliſhed countrywomen from the happy 
ſeats of their nativity to your extolled In- 
doſtan, where, if your deſtiny is fixed, the 
earneſt prayer of my ſoul to heaven is, that 
you may be bleit with every good, that 
riches, rank, and proſperous love, can beſtow, 
and enjoy a felicity equal to your merit. 


But while I admire the vivacity diſplayed, 
or otherwiſe aſſumed, for the kind purpoſe 
of alleviating my dejection, I ſadly antici- 
pate, in idea, the effect that will be produced 

F 5 by 
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by the intelligence contained in Sedmore's 


letter, which cannot yet have reached you, 
and which, the recollection of is now fo 


painful, as to compel me to drop my pen, 
and ſtruggle with the * emotions it 


excites. 


IN CONTINUATION. 


The evenirg was fine : I walked out, to 
diſſipate, if poſſible, the acute memory of 
recent ills; but my ſteps inſenſibly turned 
toward the ſpot, where many of my anxious 
thoughts now center, that abcde of various 
deſcriptions of the unfortunate, where reſide 
in ſorrow two of the moſt valued friends 
of my heart, Clarinda and Sedmore. As I 
penſively croſſed the fields that lead to that 
edifice, the ſight of which generally increaſes 
the oppreſſion on my ſpirits, when I reflect 


on the variety of ſufferings there concealed, 


a meſſenger from Sedmote, breatlileſs with 
haſte, met me, with a few lines, which he 
was commiſſioned to convey to my hand 

with 
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with all poſſible. expedition, requeſting my 
immediate preſence. My perſon was not 
unknown to the man who attended about the 
priſon ; but well aſſured that ſuch a wiſh 
from Sedmore, who had ever been ſo much 
averſe to my viſits there, although they 
could by no means be deemed inconſiſtent 
with ſtricteſt propriety, ſince my diſcovery 
of Clarinda's woes, mult originate from ſome 


preſſing occaſion, or extraordinary event, I 
quickened my pace, and haſtily followed the 


meſſenger, not without trepidation, Sed- 


more received me at the door of his apart- 
ment, with blended and contraſted feelings, 
marked on his expreſſive countenance, I 
eagerly inquired the cauſe, and he pointed, to 
a letter on his table, which contained, in a 
character ſcarce legible, from the agitation 


of mind, in which it was evidently traced, 
theſe lines : 


« The Almighty has ſeverely chaſtiſed my 
obdurate reſentment of your youthful error, 
by depriving me of all my other children. 
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Not many weeks ago I followed to the grave 
my deareſt hope, your eldeſt brother; the 


reſt, I ſuppoſe you know, are long ſince 
mingled with their native duſt, This loſs 
lies heavily upon the mind and health of your 
mother, and her intreaties, aided by thoſe of 
nature, have impelled me to viſit England, 
to reſtore you again to my affection, and con- 
duct you to your anxious tender mother, 
who is impatient to embrace you in her aged 
arms, and welcome you back to your native 


. ſpot. 


I am no ſtranger to the preſent ſtate of 
your affairs, and only wait your anſwer to ſee 
and relieve you ; for, although you have been 
a prodigal ſon, you will find the mioſt perfect 
forgiveneſs, and parental reception, from, 


FA Your affectionate father, 


W. SEDMORE.” 


As 


— at. Nam a 


PM. 


IP HIGE NIA. rog 


As I raiſed my eyes from the letter, the 
big tears rolled over the manly cheek of 
my eſteemed friend, which turning aſide. to 
conceal, after a momentary pauſe, he preſſed 
my hand between his to his boſom, exclaim- 
ing, «© Deareſt Iphigenia, is it poſſible you 
can imagine the ſenſations warring here? 
The loſs of that brother, once ſo dear, 
ſtrikes through my heart; for,, though he 
was inattentive to my diſtreſſes, which, per- 
haps, with too much juſtice, he aſcribed to 
their real ſource, an improvident temper ; 
yet, never could misfortune, nor apparent 
unkindneſs, efface from my memory the 
endearing recollection of thoſe days of early 
life we paſſed together : Oh! how frequently 


would they recur with the ſtrong ſenſe of 


our near affinity, and ſeem moſt forcibly to 
rend my heart, when I felt myſelf eſtranged 
from him, our reſpectable and aged parents, 
and every tie of blood. But, ah ! what in- 
expreſſible emotions, what virtuous joy, now 
ſucceeds the ſad account of that loved bro- 


ther's 4 to which till now I was a 


ſtranger ; 
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ſtranger ; what unutterable ſenſations croud 
upon my ſoul! 1 have written to this for- 
giving parent, and to-morrow morning is 
fixed for our interview. He will not come, 
he. ſays, without the inſtant power of giving 
me freedom, which is denied him, until he 
can procure the amount of what I am con- 
fined for, which exceeds, I know, what either 
him or you had any idea of. To diſcharge 
all my debts will require near three thouſand 
pounds; a moſt enormous ſum, ſweet Iphi- 
genia, to have laviſhed in extravagance, it 
muſt be owned, excluſive of the bounteous 
gifts the fortune of war beſtowed upon me ; 
but I have now purchaſed experience at a 
high rate, and, I truſt, it will prove a uſeful 
leſſon to my future life, for J have been, i in- 
deed, a profligate.“ | 


« Oh! no,” I could not avoid faying— 
« aſſume not a character you could never 
merit. Your heart is, indeed, too liberal, 
and has gone beyond your power; but there is 
an odium juſtly affixed to the real profligate, 

he 


he who impoveriſhes himſelf, and involves 
the honeſt trader, from being devoted himſelf 
to fooliſh and vicious purſuits, which you, I 
am well convinced, from the whole tenor 
of your thoughts and actions, are much ſu- 
perior to. Your prodigality has principally 


conſiſted, I believe, in aſſiſting the poor, the 


ſtranger, the debtor, the houſeleſs wanderer, 


and the unfriended ſick and deſerted, beyond 


your ability : The term of profligate is of- 
fenſive and ſhocking to my ear, and I cannot 
allow that the ſtigma of ſuch an appellation 
be applied to him, the virtue of whoſe heart 
1 have the higheſt reaſon, from experience, 
to eſteem.” 


« You judge too partially,” ſaid Sedmore, 
ſmiling at the glow of my complexion, 
which many cauſes combined to produce, 
and which, you know, is no difficult matter, 


on any occaſion where my feelings are at . 


all intereſted : ** You are, indeed,” he added, 
« a kind, indulgent arbitratreſs between me 
and my oft accuſing recollections of the paſt : 
| | But 
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But yet the truth is, that I certainly merit 


the epithet aſcribed to me by my father, of 
the prodigal fon. I feel its juſtice moſt 
powerfully, particularly during the time that 
elapſed from the loſs of my ſoul's early 
choice, until my heart yielded to a ſecond 


impreſſion, whoſe memory, when it ariſes 


with the idea of my father, affects me in a 
manner you will eaſily imagine, when you 
reflect on that letter that has rooted in my 
mind ſuch painful, and yet inſurmountable 
apprehenſions ; thoughts, indeed, has it plant- 
ed in my foul full of fearful horror ! and, 
oh! how will the terrible, the perplexing: 
doubt, be ever ſatisfied, or removed? But I 
muſt endeavor to diſpel the irkſome recollec- 
+ tion, ſince I have no clue to lead to truth, nor 
means to feek an explanation of what I yet 
oreatly dread.” F 

IT found Sedmore was inſenſibly enlarging 
upon this diſtreſſing ſubject; but I prevented 


him by inquiring if Clarinda was acquainted 


Vith the probably happy change in his affairs. 
He 


E 
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He informed me that ſhe was not, for that 
he had been too deeply affected by the recent 
occurrence to attempt ſeeing her ſince, and 
had only powers of mind ſufficient to pen 
the card, and diſpatch the meſſenger to me, 
ſoon after the arrival of his father's ſecond 
letter, fixing the time for their interview, 
and aſſigning his reaſons for not ſeeing him 
immediately, as he was impatient to com- 
municate to me an event fo important to his 
future happineſs and welfare.—-<* And now,” 
he added, © ſweet ſoother of my impriſon- 
ment, you, to whom I owe more than words 
can fay, even too often” (he diſtreſſed me 
by ſaying) © the ſupport of my exiſtence, 
and the power of combating the force of 
illneſs, now, perhaps, the hour may be ap- 
proaching, when I may be empowered to 
ſhew my ſenſe of your goodneſs ; to repay 
the obligation is impoſſible. From gratitude to 
you, too, I ſhall aſpire to be allowed to ſoften 
the afflictions of your lovely friend, immured 
within theſe walls. How few like you know 
how to feel for the misfortunes of a ſiſter 
ſpirit ; 


* 
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ſpirit; but if a gentle heart has ever deviated 
into error —if one blot, however to be pal- 
liated, has ever marked her life, one falſe 
| ſtep ever ſtained her fame, how do the too 
often nominally virtuous combine to expel 
from ſociety, deſtroy the laſt ſad refuge, and 
murder the peace of thoſe frequently much 
better than themſelves, while the truly good 
feel for the diſtreſſes they have never known, 
and, like Iphigenia, throws the veil of ſilence, 
and tendereſt compaſſion, over the imper- 
fections and woes of human- nature; from 
whoſe ſevereſt wounds they juſtly conclude, 
that they are not exempt from any deſert 
of their own, but through the merciful inter- 
poſition of Providence, who, by unſearchable 
ways, affects its hidden and all-wiſe pur- 
poles,” 


That there is ever much truth in the ob- 


ſervations of Sedmore I cannot but acknow- 
ledge; but in thoſe related, that there was 
likewiſe much partiality, even your partial 

friendſhip muſt allow; for too well you 
| know 
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know your poor Iphigenia, the ſport of way- 
ward paſſions, and ſubject to as many dan- 
gerous and deluſive errors as ever the traite- 
rous female heart experienced ; to thoſe de- 
luſions her peace is while ſhe lives, alas! 
a prey. What a fatal deluſion was it in a 
poor, unknown, dependant orphan girl, to 
dare aſpire, in heart, to an union, with the 
only male deſcendant, the ſole prop and 
hope of a noble and ancient houſe, heir 
to an earldom, and vaſt eſtates and wealth! 
After ſuch a proof of my weakneſs, my un- 
allowed crime againſt gratitude and propri- 
ety, ſhould I ever, in thought, exalt myſelf 
above any of my erring fellow-mortals, what 
puniſhment would be too great for my pre- 
ſumption ? 


We ſtayed with Clarinda, whoſe heart is 
formed by nature to rejoice in the proſperity 
of the good, and mourn their calamities, and 
who felt a gladneſs in the anticipation of Sed- 
more's. approaching change of fortune, even 

| exceeding, 


tit nis N 


exceeding, I believe, his own, until twilight 
warned me to quit the pleaſing ſociety of 
theſe two eſtimable people, and bidding Cla- 
rinda a more cheerful adieu than we have 
any of us lately been qualified for, Sedmore 
returned to his apartment, and I haſtened 
home. 


Good night; may every bleſſing hover 
around my Iſabella, and guardian ſpirits ever 
watch her ſlumbers. You tell me (but 
whether it is the effuſion of gaiety or truth, 
] know not) that you muſt certainly couple 
yourſelf with ſome one of your dying ſwains 
ſoon, to prevent being teized ; but that you 
are ſurrounded by ſuch innumerable Adonis's 
of every age and complexion, that you 
know not which to ſelect. I always under- 
ſtood that Adonis's were young and bloom- 
ing; but ſome of yours are, I find, verging 
upon their grand climacterics, and have 
been embrowning under the tropics, ſome 
thirty, ſome forty years, and others all their 
| lives: 
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lives : However, much worth may be trea- 
ſured under a face injured by Pliœbus, and 
worth, I truſt and believe, muſt diſtinguiſh 
the man who is ſo happy as to be your 
choice. | | FO 


You know I am, 
Your faithfully attached, 


IPHIGENIA, 


LETTER 
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UST returned home from my morning 
avocations, and in momentary and anxi- 
ous expectation of hearing from, or probably 
of ſeeing my, no doubt, by this time, libe- 
rated friend: I will employ the tedious in- 
terval, otherwiſe devoted to ſuſpenſe, in 
relating to you ſome circumſtances which 
this day come to my knowledge. As I was 
inſtructing one of my pupils this morning, 
a modern channel of daily intelligence 
lay on a table near me, and my eye being 
attracted by the name of Lord Danbury, I 
took up the paper, and read a confirmation 
of what is there ſaid to have long been ru- 
moured as inevitable; that a ſeparation had 
actually taken place between that Nobleman 
and his Lady; and that a divorce was ſoon 
4 likely 


1PHIGE NIA. 115 


likely to ſucteed. The name of the favored 
rival 1s not mentioned ; but the paragraph 
concludes with obſerving, that the noble Earl 
is likely to be engaged in defence as well as 
attack, as the city grocer does not mean to 
fit down quietly with the loſs of his wife, who 
eloped with his Lordſhip a few weeks ago. 


This deluded woman, I am very appre- 
henſive, is Mrs. Jefferies, and the intelligence 
has left an unpleaſing impreſſion on my 
mind, as it was by my means that Lord 
Danbury's acquaintance commenced with 
that family. The levity and indifference 
with which affairs of this nature are often 
mentioned and confidered, muſt be ſhocking 
to every delicate and feeling mind. Is it a 
trifle to break the ſolemn vow made in the 
awful preſence of the Supreme Being! and 
which he is invoked to witneſs, and favor 
with his Holy Benediction? The nature of 
infidelity in the marriage ſtate is a crime, in 
my opinion, marked with circumſtances of a 


peculiar 


120 IPHIGE NIA. 


peculiar guilt; the honor and peace of fami- 
lies are ſacrificed, and innocent children, too 
often, the victims of their parents indiſcre- 
tions! And whence do theſe frequent indiſ- 
cretions generally originate ? I fear from 
unions entered into through improper views ; 
rational and well-founded affection is too 
ſeldom the cement of the nuptial bond. A 
giddy paſſion, ſolely excited by outward 
charms, void of real and ſerious preference, 
or ſolid and tender eſteem, is the frequent 
and dangerous inducement, and oft-times 
fatal erfor, even of thoſe who are candidates 
for a match of inclination. Ambitious and 
intereſted views are aſſuredly likewiſe the 
banes of connubial bliſs, and in either caſe 
ſoon the novelty of mere perſonal attractions, 
or the glare of united wealth and ſplendor, 
palls upon the ſenſes, and the poſſeſſors turn 
from the tedious repetition of taſteleſs plea- 
ſures, to the common recourſe of the diſ- 
contented heart, exceſſive diſſipation, and 


dear variety. 1 


May 


ES... 
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May you, my ſweet friend, be reſerved 
for a happier lot; my only hope is, to paſs 
my days in innocent obſcurity. 


Adieu! 5 


IPHIGENIA, 
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ie FHILE the dear emancipated, but 
ſe ſtill ſad Clarinda, with ſpirits op- 
1s, preſſed by recent ſufferings, and wearied by 
r, unexpected events, and the ſurpriſe of ſud- 
rn den releaſe from her captivity, ſleeps heavily 
a- befide me, I quit my pillow, whence, the 
li- viciflitudes of the day, and the violent ſuc- 
md ceſſion of accumulating thoughts, baniſhes 
repoſe, to converſe thus with my Iſabella, 
and trace the latter occurrences of this day, 

vor. 11. G | which, 


r ry rr, >. em 


unerring conſcience, which is fixed by Infi- 
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which, until this ſilent moment, neceſſary at- 
tention to my liberated friends, have denied 
me the power of doing. 


Soon after J had filled the laſt ſheet of 
paper to you, and (at, deeply ruminating on 
the conſequences of Lord Danbury's per- 
Jured vows, his broken faith, and intereſted 
union, rendered criminal by a ſolemn prior 
engagement, and contrary to the whiſpers of 


nite Wiſdom as a juſt umpire in the moſt 
abandoned heart, if its language is attended 
to, and its voice not - overpowered by the 
clamours of incorrigible vice or prejudice. 
Sedmore appeared with his aged parent, and | 
the pale, emaciated, and trembling Clarinda, 
Sedmore claſped me with filent emotion in 
his arms, Clarinda wept on my boſom, and 


( 
I was introduced to the venerable ſtranger, M 1 
who is one of the fineſt pictures of majeſtic WM 4 
age, my eyes ever dwelt on. Although WF a 
ſomewhat gently bent forward by the hand of y 
time, his height and figure is of the firſt i o 


— 


order 


3 


IPHIGENIA, 123 


order of manly dignity—his hoary locks 
touches his graceful ſhoulders — his com- 
plexion is dark, but ſtill clear, and uncom- 
monly ruddy—health, regularity, and exer- 
ciſe, is diſplayed in every turn of his coun- 
tenance, and every movement of his body 
his eyes are large, black, and their native 
fire is not extinguiſhed by the flight of ſeventy 
years—his- features are ſtill remarkably re- 
gular, and he muſt have been, in his earlier 
days, ſtrikingly and critically handſome, 
His voice 1s yet unbroken, and his deport- 
ment full of majeſty : He is really engaging 
enough to be ſtill agreeable to the niceſt 
female eye: His manners are cheerful and 
elegant; he ſeems to poſſeſs a fund of good 
ſenſe, and fine ſpirits uninjured by time, and 
is, without exception, the fineſt old man I 
ever beheld ! If, my dear girl, you have any 
ſuch in your part of the world, I ſhall never 
again preſume to diſpute their claim to tlic 
appellation you have given of Adonis's to 
your admirers of every age; for the charm 
of youth alone is often far leſs pleaſing than 
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the declining -life of ſo graceful and accom- 


pliſhed a man as Mr. Sedmore ; but the 
bleſſing of an old age like his, is, J believe, 
but ſeldom given ; in the ſhort courſe of my 
obſervation it ſtands unprecedented. If I 
was ſtruck with this reſpectable ſtranger, he 
ſeemed not leſs intereſted by me; the de- 
ſcription of my character, as drawn by the 
partial pencil of his ſon, had (he declared, 
previous to our meeting) endeared me to 
his ſoul, and approbation animated his dig- 
nified and expreſſive countenance from the 
moment we beheld each other. When the 
unconquerable reſerve of a firſt interview 
began to ſubſide, he preſſed my hand between 
his, and, while a generous tear ſtole into his 
eye, he wiſhed, emphatically, that heaven 
had bleſt him with juſt ſuch a daughter. — 
Feelings aroſe in my mind, to which I was 
incapable of giving words; and I judged, 
by ſome expreſſions that unwarily eſcaped 
him, that he was no ſtranger to my hapleſs 
orphan ſtate, and recent ſorrows, 
| Pn ce Would 
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c Would to heaven,” he added, I had 
a father's claim ever to protect and love 
you.“ He looked ſmilingly at his ſon, whoſe 
cheek received a ſanguine hue, while a trem- 
bling I ſtrove to ſuppreſs, wholly ſeized my 
heart, and I felt the varying colour pals 
quickly over my features: © But, though 
denied that privilege,” my new and venerable 
friend proceeded, «© I am prompted, by a 
ſecret and unconquerable impulſe, both to 
regard and eſteem you, and unite my fincere 
and fervent friendſhip with that of my fon 
to ſecure you as large a portion of happineſs 
as our joint efforts can produce. Thns 
fair drooping ſtranger too,” he added, join- 
ing Clarinda's hand with mine in his, ſhall 
be my ward: You both ſhall be my chil- 
dren ; already you rival my ſon in my affec- 
tion: You ſhall accompany us to Ireland; 
you muſt not deny this pleaſure to an old 
man, whole gratifications now are few. My 
wife will take you to her heart; ſhe will 
love you as if you were her own; ſhe is not 
enly one of the beſt, but in manners the 
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moſt amiable of women. The ſweetneſs of 
her temper can only be equalled by the 
goodneſs of her mind: She will be your 
mother in tenderneſs ; we will both be your 


parents.” Clarinda's heart and mine were too 


deeply affected to be enabled to give utte- 
rance to our feelings ; we could only expreſs 
them by tears of lively gratitude. 


J wiſhed to know the circumſtances that 
had procured Clarinda liberty, ſo much ſooner 
than my moſt ſanguine hopes had formed the 
leaſt idea of; but delicacy forbade me to 
introduce the ſubject, which, however fortu- 
nately terminated, muſt ever be productive 
of painful recollections to my ſweet afflicted 
friend. 


After much intereſting and ſome general 
' converſation, our worthy benefactors aroſe to 
bid Clarinda and myſelf adieu for the eve- 
ning, which was far advanced: But ere they 
bade us the deciſive good- night“ Some- 


where,” ſaid the elder of our now guardian 
friends, 
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friends — © Somewhere,” he repeated, I 
have, aſſuredly, ere now, beheld theſe fea- 
tures,” fixing his eyes attentively on my face, 


« or ſome they greatly reſemble. The 


traces of ſuch a form, and ſuch a counte- 
nance, is deeply impreſſed upon my mind, 
they ſeem to be familiar to my ſenſes, and 
carry back my thoughts to ſome paſt period; 
but I cannot now trace the recollection to 
any time or object I can particularize ; they 
are imperfect traces hovering in my mind, the 
faint images of a memory the , worſe for 
time; but, ſurely,” turning to his ſon, © this 
lovely adopted ſiſter of yours is but the 
copy of ſome bright original impreſſed upon 
my heart. The turn of her face - the ex- 
preſſion of her eye her air movement 


and the tones of her voice even her choice 


of language—and the character of her mind, 
I ſeem to have before approved.” 


« The ſame ſingular idea has often as un- 
accountably occurred to me,” replied my 
ever valuable friend; ſhe ſeems to me but 
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as a ſecond Iphigenia, although I am as in- 


capable as you are, Sir, of pointing out the 


firſt.” He raiſed my hand to his lips, and 
repeating the adieu of his father, they both 
retired. | 


Can that apparently amiable old man, 
thought I, as foon as they were gone, © ever 
have merited the diſgraceful epithets beſtowed 
on him, in the anonymous ſcroll, that has 
occaſioned, in the boſom of his ſon, ſuch 
real and poignant regret ? Can he have ever 
been a remorſeleſs betrayer of innocence, an 
unprincipied feducer ? My heart refuſes its 
belief to that, as well as every intelligence 
that was-therein contained. I continued re- 
volving this ſubject in my mind, until Cla- 
rinda interrupted the progreſs of my thoughts, 
by plaintively inquiring, how I accounted 
within myſelf for her ſo unexpected reſtora- 
tion to freedom ? It 1s an occurrence, my 
dear,” I rephed, © on which neither my 
feelings, nor curioſity, have been unem- 
ployed, although I would not permit my 

tongue 
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tongue to expreſs the ſolicitude of my heart, 
leſt, inadvertently, I might thereby wound 
your gentle ſpirit.” She preſſed her lips to 
my cheek: I felt it moiſtened by a tear. 
She was ſilent a few moments, when, ſum- 
moning all the powers of her mind, ſhe 
thus proceeded : 


« Not many hours before I came here 
Mr. Sedmore, with his accuſtomed goodneſs, 
paid me a viſit. I read a releaſe from cap- 
tivity in his ſpeaking eyes; but little ima- 
gined that my liberation was to be the com- 
panion of his. After ſome preparatory diſ- 
courſe, he requeſted me to oblige him with 
the addreſs of Mrs. Barbiere, the unhappy. 
woman, by whoſe infamous practices, in. 
conjunction with the unprincipled Beaufort, 
I became a priſoner. A preſage of Mr. 
Sedmore's generous deſign inſtantly occurred 
to me, but fain would I have oppoſed it ; 
my ſoul ſhrunk from the weight of ſo un- 
merited an obligation, an addition ſo con- 
ſiderable to the bleſſings his liberal heart, 
and bounteous hand, had before beſtowed on 
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me. He was mortified at my reluctance to 
grant what he thus, in the moſt delicate and 
cautious terms, beſought ; and, after ſome 
debate, I was over-ruled by his arguments, 
and generous intreaties. He immediately 
left me, but ſoon returned with intelligence, 


that he had commiſſioned an attorney 


of 


eminence and integrity, employed by himſelf, 
on his own affairs, to ſettle my buſineſs with 
Mrs. Barbiere, and threaten her ſeverely on 


the ſcore of the treatment I had latterly 


CX=- 


perienced in her houſe, the horrid facts I 
could alledge reſpecting her conduct during 


my reſidence there, and the cruel plot 


ſhe 


had entered into againſt me, in combination 


with her vile aſſociate, Beaufort. 


Alarmed by this unlooked- for accuſation, 
but too well founded, the wretched woman, 
with tears, implored for mercy, fearful of 


being brought to juſtice for fraudulent 


and 


unlawful practices that can be proved againſt 
her. She acknowledged the debt for which 


I was confined a falſe one; that all I o 


wed 
her 
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her did not reach thirty pounds, and the at- 
torney, after returning to conſult with Mr. 
Sedmore, whoſe name that abominable wo- 
man ſeemed terrified at hearing, I ſuppoſe 
from a conſciouſneſs of the puniſhment ſhe 
merits, and the conſequent alarm excited by 
the aſſurance that heaven had at length, ſo 
unexpectely, raiſed me up a generous friend, 
that would aſſert my injured cauſe, and ſee 
juſtice done on thoſe who wronged me, 
paid her the demand that I acknowledged to 
be juſt, after he had claimed the reſtoration 
of my cloaths, and many valuables, worth 
twenty times the ſum I was indebted to her, 
which ſhe had the daring wickedneſs to de- 
tain ; but, with much difficulty, collected 
the moſt conſiderable part of them, which 
ſhe delivered up with infinite reluctance to 
the attorney, at whoſe houſe they are, till 
Mr. Sedmore can have the goodneſs to have 
them brought hither, where your moſt gene- 
rous friendſhip offers me a preſent: bleſſed 
aſylum, | | 
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The gentleman employed by Mr. Sedmore 
in this tranſaction with Mrs. Barbiere, inform- 
ed her on parting, that it was not yet deter- 
mined by my friends what future ſteps to 
take, in conſequence of the wrongs I have 
expenenced ; but that ſhe will, moſt proba- 
bly, be called to a ſevere account for falſe 
impriſonment for a fictitious debt, as will 
likewiſe Mr. Beaufort, for being a party in 
her villainy, andunlawful proceedings. Con- 
ſcious guilt ſhook her frame on receiving 
theſe unwelcome aſſurances, and ſhe threw 
moſt of the blame. on Beaufort, who had, 
ſhe faid, deceived her and all the world, by 
his deep hypocriſy, and applied ſome very 
opprobrious epithets. to him, perhaps juſtly 
merited ; but not the more intitled to beliet 
for coming from her, who, void of every 
conſideration, or regard to principle or truth, 
ſuits her expreſſions to the turn of the mo- 
ment: But Mr. Sedmore's zeal on my ac- 
count will not, I truſt, involve him in any 
conteſt with that abandoned woman; it 1s 
dangerous to have any thing to do or ſay 

; with 
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with perſons of her deſcription; and, as I have 


regained all of any conſequence that ſhe had of 
mine in her poſſeſſion, ſhould wiſh no farther 
notice to be taken of her, well convinced of 
what black actions ſhe is capable, my heart 
dictates this requeſt, which, I hope, you will 
inforce.” I promiſed my acquieſcence with 
this intreaty of my fair mourning friend. 
She ſighed out the name of Mortimer, and 
was going to enlarge on the ſad ſubject, to 
which the mention of that, no doubt, wretched 
man ever leads her; but I endeavoured to 
give a leſs intereſting turn to our converſa- 
tion till we retired to ſleep, whoſe balmy 1 in- 
fluence I will now again invoke, 
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OT all the united efforts of Clarinda 
and myſelf were ſufficiently powerful 
to prevent his taking very active meaſures with 
the baſe Mrs. Barbiere ; but an event that 
my fair friend and myſelf deem fortunate 
puts an end to all our fears on that ſubject : 
That depraved and unhappy woman has ſud- 
denly diſappeared ; various are the cauſes 
aſſigned for this ſtep, but her houſe is ſtripped 
of its furniture, ſhut up, and every endeavour 
to trace her retreat is unſucceſsful. 


Equally abortive have likewiſe proved 
Sedmore's vigilant endeavours to diſcover 
the villainous Beaufort. He has quitted the 
reſidence where Clarinda knew him many 
months, and 1s ſaid to be gone abroad, — 


Suſpictons 
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Suſpicions of a black dye it ſeegis are whiſ- 
pered againſt him, but of what nature Sed- 
more cannot learn. Clarinda's leſs excep- 
tionable acquaintance Sedmore would have 
waited on, to remove, if poſſible, the cruel 
and unjuſt odium thrown upon her fame by 
the machinations of Mrs. Barbiere and Beau- 
fort ; but my judgment and feelings ſuggeſted 
to me, that the good opinion of thoſe who 


could ſo eaſily be prevailed on by ſlanderous 


ill-founded tales, to believe the worſt, with- 
out troubling themſelves about a proper 
inquiry, and abandon her to the darkeſt 
perhdy, and moſt ſevere diſtrels, was not 
worth the labour of regaining ; nor could 
they be capable of rendering her any valu- 
able ſervice, or meriting the name of friends, 


Clarinda joined in my avowal; ber ſoul, 
indeed, ſhrunk from a return to that ſociety, 
where ſhe knew ſhe had been ſo cruelly de- 
graded, and where her fame, ſhe doubted not, 
had been the ſport of many an unfeeling and 


- hcentious 
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licentious tatler; and Sedmore acquieſced 
with what we thought moſt adviſeable. 


Clarinda's wardrobe (which is far from 
deſpicable) is brought to this place, now her 
home. I cheriſh her as I would do a much- 
loved ſiſter, had I one, or you, my more than 
ſiſter ; and ſhe repays my efforts to render 
her content, by the moſt animated and ſincere 
affection. My time has been intirely divided 
lately between the ſociety of my now | hap- 
pier friends, and the diſcharge of that neceſ- 
fary duty, my daily employment. I find 
Clarinda at once a uſeful and charming com- 
panion ; ſhe draws, paints, and embroiders, 
with exquiſite taſte, and her labours are 

both highly approved, and liberally reward- 
ed, by the noble families by whom I am 
patronized. But I am ſoon to loſe my lovely 
pupils, to whom I am really attached, and 
who regard me with uncommon partiality, 
or acquieſce with the earneſt intreaty of the 
moſt conſiderable of the two families, whoſe 


only darling daughter is my greateſt favorite, 


and, 
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and, I am ſure, fondly loves me, to accom- 


pany them to their native country, whither 
they are preparing immediately to return. 


Their liberal propoſals I ſhould doubtleſs 

accept, but for the impoſſibility of my now 
quitting Clarinda, ill and dejected as ſhe ſtill 
is at intervals, without juſtly incurring the 
charge of great unkindneſs, and, indeed, in 
humanity. My own health and ſpirits are 
likewiſe much unequal to” mingle with the 
gay tumultuous world. My drooping heart 
ſighs. to conceal its ſecret ſorrows in retire- 
ment, and turns averſe from the buſy active 
ſcenes that would neceſſarily await me, as 
the favourite, and diſtinguiſhed dependant of 
a noble family, immerſed in the toilfome 
pleaſures of a life of ſplendid affluence, and 
all the parade of rank and faſhion, of which 
their partial goodneſs would make me a 
partaker, | | | 


The unmoleſted enjoyment of ſolitude's 
ſoft and ſilent ſhades, is the bleſſing to which 
S007 
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my unambitious heart now moſt ardently 
aſpires; and when Sedmore's deſcriptive talent 
paints in glowing and delightful colours the 
rural beauties of his father's ſeat in Ireland, 
1 am almoſt induced to yield to the preſſing 
intreaties that daily await me. Clarinda, too, 
is extremely inclined to aid the importunitics 
of our ineſtimable friends, and the aged 
ſtranger ſeems wounded that J am ſo difficult 
to be prevailed on. 


« If,“ ſaid he, gaily, this afternoon, © you 

are afraid to truſt yourſelves with two ſuch 
old fellows as me and my more grave ſon, 
Why, I will ſend for my wife to be your 
guardian, and ſhield you from our gallantry; 
for we ſons of Hibernia are confeſſedly dan- 
gerous beings.“ | 


« I cannot fay fo,” I returned, with as 
much vivacity as I could aſſume; © your 
ſon has long been my protector, and I am 
accuſtomed to conſider him more as a bro- 
ther, or a father, than a mere friend ; I even 

wear 
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wear his name in my misfortunes, to defend 


me from the danger of malevolent ſurmiſes, 


and am not aſhamed of it.“ 


« You need not,” cried the pleaſed old 
man, with eyes that ſparkled approbation ; 
« it is a name that never will diſgrace you, 
dear girl ; but I wiſh you had a better title 
to it.” He pauſed, and added, ſmiling — 
« Brother, or father! pho, pho, he would 
make a better huſband.” My eyes at that 
moment met thoſe of his ſon, and our emo- 
tions were, I believe, equally painful and 
embarraſſed. The old gentleman ſaw, with. 
regret, that he had confuſed and undeſignedly 
wounded me ; but he ſoon gave a more 
lively and leſs perplexed air to our thoughts 
and converſation. He propoſed that they 
ſhould attend us to the Theatre, which is 
juſt about to cloſe for the ſeaſon. The play 
was the Gameſter, and the amiable and 
diſtreſſed wife was to be perſonated by Mrs. 
Siddons, while the ſportive Jordan and en- 
chanting Crouch were to unite their magic 

powers 
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powers that were to grace the comic ſcene 
that was to conclude the entertainment. Not 
long ago this would have been to me a 
mental feaſt ; but forrow has created within 
me a new mind and taſte : I turn with diſ- 
guſt from ſcenes that once afforded the mot 
lively pleaſure. My foul fhrinks from the 
thought of public amuſement, and, while 
liſtening to the importunities of Mr. Sed- 
more, I recollected when, in bliſsful days, 
I had taſted its higheſt joys with you and 
Ethbert, while fad reflections on the paſt 
forced a ſigh from my heart, and drew a 
tear from my eye. I beheld impreſſed upon 
Clarinda's features likewiſe, a ſoft reluctance : 
I felt how improper the repreſentation of a 
Gameſter's unhappy wife, and given by a 
Siddons, muſt be for her—how ſadly appli- 
cable to a part, moſt cruelly ſevere, of her 
misfortunes—and how unfortunately calcu- 
lated to renew her keeneſt ſorrows : The 
conviction of this truth ſeemed to commu- 
nicate itſelf to Sedmore, who forbore to 
enforce the kindly meant propoſal of his 

father ; 
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father; the idea was therefore dropped, 
and the evening concluded in a ſocial inter- 
change of thoughts. The old gentleman 
obtained a promiſe from us, that we would 
think more ſeriouſly of the wiſh. that really 
dwells near his heart, to conduct us to his 
natal ſpot, which England cannot, he de- 
clares, in romantic beauty and variety, excel, 
and where, he hopes, the gloom that over- 
clouds all our minds will be diſſipated, if not 
diſpelled, by the efforts of his amiable and 
extolled wife, of whoſe praiſes he is never 
weary ; and he never mentions her without 
adding, that he is deſirous of bringing his 
adopted children acquainted with one of the 
moſt deſerving of her ſex, whoſe example 
may be a worthy pattern to us in every 
department of her ſtation—a fond and faith- 
ful wife, ſtudious to promote the trueſt in- 
tereſts of him with whom her affections and 
fate are united—a tender and impartial mo- 
ther—a juſt and indulgent miſtreſs—a kind 
and fincere friend—and, what is the grand 


work of every real and laſting virtue, a pious 
Chriſtian ; 
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Chriſtian ; void of oſtentation and the vain 
external ſhew of religion ; but cheriſhing in 
her heart its beſt and pureſt principles, ap- 
proving them by her actions, and honoring 
our Creator and Redeemer, both by her life 
and with her lips. 


When I hear my aged friend dwell thus, 
almoſt with enthuſiaſm, upon the merits of 
his beloved partner, I figure to myſelf the 
happineſs reſulting from an union of heart 
ſo perfect as theirs muſt be, and filently re- 
gret that married ones are not all ſo bleſt, 
while a ſoft tear trembles in Clarinda's bril- 
liant eye, and penſive thought, frequently on 
theſe occaſions, invade the leſs happy ſon of 
this venerable and, I believe, mutually at- 
tached and contented pair, whoſe long courſe 
of. wedded felicity muſt ſurely have been, by 
what I find, moſt inviable, and the deſcrip- 
tion of which excites, ſometimes, a deſire in 
my mind to witneſs its reality, 


Sad 
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Sad thoughts, and painful apprehenſions, 
ſtill I obſerve ſteal acroſs the mind, and 
obſcure each brighter proſpe& of my much 
valued Sedmore, {till the recollection of 
that malignant letter oft ſtarts up, and em- 
bitters every preſent good. What pleafure 
would it afford me could the flanderer be 
traced, the falſhoood be aſcertained, and no 
longer admit of ſecret and corroding fears; 
but meet with the ſhame and contempt 
which my mind aſſures me it deſerves, in- 
ſtead of being a thorn in the boſom of an 
excellent man! Alas! my ſweet friend, ſen- 
ſibility in the extreme, however amiable, is 
hardly to be deſired ; it frequently poiſons 
the peace of its poſſeſſors, renders them too 
nicely ſuſceptible of every touch of woe, 
and too deeply wounded by it, expoſes them 
to many a pang that others cannot feel, ſub- 
jects them to the machinations of the de- 
ſigning, and makes their happineſs the prey 


of every licentious tongue, and every aban- 
doned heart. 6 


Impreſſed 
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Impreſſed with this melancholy truth, I 
will endeavor to ſtamp upon my mind a 
different character, and offer up, without 
being inſpired with the elegant muſe of a 
Greville, an ardent prayer for indifference, 
to which I muſt add one, equally ſincere, 
for your health and every happineſs. Your 
own feelings, dear girl, will beſt ſuggeſt to 
you the unalterable affection of your 
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LETTER XXAIL 


HIS morning I have taken my final 
leave of thoſe amiable and exalted 
foreigners, who have honored me with ſuch 
extraordinary diſtinction and efteem. Our 
regret at parting was, I believe, nearly equal 
on all ſides: I felt an oppreſſion on my ſpi- 
rits for the loſs I was about to ſuſtain, and 
my ſweet pupils ſeemed to experience a real 
ſorrow in the idea of bidding me adieu. — 
They are all lovely girls, elegant, ſenſible, 
modeſt, unaffected, highly accompliſhed, 
bleſt with that ſoftneſs of heart, and gentle- 
neſs of temper, without which female Youth, 
I think, can never be engaging ; and one of 
them (for they conſiſt of four, and are the 
darling daughters of two noble. brothers, 
whoſe affairs obliged them both to viſit 
VOL, II. = England 
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England at the ſame juncture) extremely 
handſome. This unconſcious beauty is the 
only child of the elder brother, and will, if 
ſhe ſurvives her father, inherit immenſe 
wealth. But ſuch is the humility of her 
heart, that neither the uncommon endow- 
ments of her mind and perſon, nor the daz- 
zling advantages of rank, titles, and mag- 
nificence, together with every indulgence 
from her almoit doating parents, can alter 
the native diſpoſition of her mind, nor in- 
ſpire her with the too general and dangerous 
opinion that ſhe is, in fact, at all exalted by 


them. t 


« ] think, Madam,” ſaid ſhe to me one | j; 
day, after I had been hearing her read a II 5, 
paſſage in the Roman Hiſtory, ** we are, the ha 
very beſt of us, poor erring creatures: Sure- i co 
there is nothing in this world ought to we 
exalt any of us above the reſt, but ſuperior 
virtues. Of what great avail are thoſe pe- 
riſhable riches toward promoting our real ¶ une 
happineſs ? After all, it is diſtinguiſhed ex- 

cellence 
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1 cellence alone that can truly ennoble one poor 
mortal above another; at leaſt, Madam, 
ſuch is at preſent my idea; if 1 am wrong, 
you will have the goodneſs to correct me.“ 


She bluſhed as ſhe concluded, and I could 


the uncommonly liberal and exalted turn of 
her thoughts. This lovely creature's ex- 
1 panding mind, while under my tuition, daily 
diſcovered ſome ſimilar trait, of native and 
ſingular perfection, to inſtru her was pro- 


ductive of improvement to the teacher, and 


to give the higheſt poliſh to her education, 
a taſk ſo eaſy and delightful, that it was only 


e like gently wiping off ſome particles of duſt 


a from a brilliant gem, highly finiſhed by the 
hand of nature, and to which the artiſt's ſkill 
could add neither luſtre nor value. Her 
ſweet example, her elegant, artleſs and at- 
tractive manners, were no inconſiderable ad- 
vantage to her couſins, who, although much 
unequal to herſelf, are very, very far from 
unamiable. My partiality to this enchanting 

H 2 _ 


have claſped her to my approving heart, for 
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girl, in preference to the others, was a naty. 


ral effect of her merit; but I knew it ne- 


ceſſary to prevent its appearing, nor was it 
ever, I believe, ſuſpected by either of them. 
J found her this morning contemplating, 
with deep attention, ſomething ſhe held in 


her hand; but which, on my entrance, ſhe 


haſtily and confuſedly conveyed it into her 
pocket. - Never having before obſerved in 
her any attempt at concealment, I could not 
ſuppreſs my wiſh to know what had occa- 
ſioned it, and informed her of that wiſh; 


She burſt into, tears, and putting the cauſe 
of her emotion into my hand, I beheld my 
own features traced by her ſkilful pencil ! 
My ſurpriſe at the ſtriking, though indeed 
flattering reſemblance, could only be equalled 
by the pleaſure given me by this proof of 
her attachment, and reading in my counte- 
nance the affectionate approbation that ani- 
mated my feelings, ſhe threw her arms paſ- 
ſionately around my neck, and gave utte- 


rance to the ſenſations of her heart. 
cc My 
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« My dear loved inſtructreſs is too good, 


too generous minded,” faid ſhe, © to condemn 
this effort of her grateful Emila's love. I 
owe you much, dear Lady, for many a uſeful, 
many an invaluable leſſon am I indebted to 
you ; they are treaſured in my heart, and 
ſhall ever be conſidered as a ſacred depoſit 


from one Ihighly value, and tenderly regard.” 


« And will you now,” ſhe added, after a 
pauſe, drawing. from her pocket a ſmall 
ſhagreen caſe, accept this humble offering 
of your Emila's gratitude?” She opened 
the caſe, which contained her picture, ſet 
elegantly in plain gold. I preſſed it involun- 
tarily to my lips. The lovely girl could 
not ſuppreſs her tranſport at this aſſurance 
of my accepting and approving the tribute 
of her eſteem, her friendſhip, and flattering 
ſenſe of the inconſiderable ſervices I had 
rendered her. She kiſſed my cheek in rap- 
ture, and wept her amiable joy in my boſom. 
The painting was finely executed ; it was the 
workmanſhip of one of our moſt famed 
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artiſts, and did him honor. It was a perfect 


model of unadorned lovelineſs, and elegant 
ſimplicity: Her flaxen hair waved round 
her ſnowy forehead in all its native beauty, 
and deſcended to add grace and attraction 
to her exquiſitely formed neck and ſhoulders; 
her | ſparkling, yet languid large blue eyes, 
beamed with the unſullied virtues of her 
mind, and a ſweet ſmile fat on one of the 
moſt charming countenances, and played 
around one of the lovelieſt dimpled mouths 
in the world ! Admiration kept me ſome 
moments ſilent, when, raiſing my eyes to the 
ſweetly bluſhing girl — « I hope,” ſaid I, 
c my loved Emila has conſulted her noble 
parents in this liberal proof of her eſteem.” 


e ] cannot, I will not deceive you, Ma- 
dam,” ſhe replied, faltering, “ have not, 
and was; it neceſſary I ſhould ? The money 
here appropriated was deſigned to promote 
my pleaſure in the way my 1nclinations 
png out; and what could afford me a 
higher 
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higher pleaſure than being permitted to 


evince my gratitude to you?“ 


« Would you not have found a more 
laudable gratification,” I inquired, gravely, 


ce in alleviating the miſeries of poverty, and 


cheering unfriended age, War and ſor- 


row ?” 


" Permit me to reply, Madam,” faid 


the, recalling ts my memory a paſſage in 


Sacred Writ, © theſe are always with me, 
but not fo you.;” ſhe pauſed, and added, 
while the glow of ſenſibility heightened her 
charming complexion, © the indigent ſufferer, 
I hope, will not be the leſs remembered for 
this poor inconſiderable tribute of my thank- 
ful love to you. This pleaſing expenditure of 


what had elſe, moſt probably, been laviſhed 


on trifling and unneceſſary ornaments, far 
more unworthy objects, ſurely, than ex- 
preſſing thus my grateful emotions, where 
more is merited than ever I can hope to 
pay—where I owe the beſt, moſt uſeful know- 
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ledge I. ſhall ever gain—the moſt exalted ſen- 
timents I ever can hope to imbibe ; the poor, 
my amiable governeſs, will be no loſers by 
my high opinion of you; my reſpect and 
attention to your ineſtimable precepts, you 
will believe, I hope, bluſhing ſtill deeper, 
ce that the heart of your Emila is not wholly 
inſenſible to the powerful claims of diſtreſſed 
humanity, particularly addreſſed to thoſe with 
whom heaven intruſts the high-prized good 
of worldly pallefiiogs, ” Wo 


o 4 cr 10 
tremblina, i * 
2 ” uk auve to the wants and ſuffer- 


ings of her fellow mortals, and ever ready 
to relieve and ſoften them: I was well con- 
vinced, that the ample ſum ſhe is quarterly 
alowed tor trifling expences was principally 
beſtowed that way; and returning her pre- 
ſent into the caſe, I cut off a lock of my 
hair, which ſhe received with tranſport, and 
carefully incloſed with my reſemblance, which, 
unknown to any body, ſhe had contrived to 
get elegantly ſet, and ſurrounded with 
pearls, 

« 1 
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. « ] wiſh' they had been brilliants,” faid. 
ſhe, as ſhe tied the curious ſattin purſe that 
contained. it; © but the contents of my. 
pocket would reach no farther, looking pen- 
fvely in my face. 


« I think,” replied I, “ without meaning 
a harſh cenſure, you have already gone too 
far, and, though. charmed by your amiable 
and, indeed, flattering attachment, ſo much 
beyond any thing I could have expected, or 
hoped; I could have wiſhed it had been leſs 


| profuſe in its conſequences.” 


It wounds my heart that you are thus 
diſpleaſed with my affection, deareſt lady!“ 
cried the charming girl: *I find I have in- 
dulged myſelf, but offended you.” 


« Yownever yet diſpleaſed me,” I returned, 
hurt that ſhe ſhould. ſo far miſapprehend my: 


meaning, © nor do. I think you capable of 


meriting ſo ſevere an epithet.” An expreſ- 
Gon. almoſt angelic: brightened her. counte- 
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nance, and a ſervant entering, informed her 
that her uncle's family being arrived, and all 
things ready for their departure, her mother 
requeſted ſhe would haſten to her dreſſing- 
room, and begged that I would accompany 
her. 


When we entered the apartment of my 
denefactreſs (for ſhe is juſtly intitled to the 
appellation) ſhe took from her cabinet a 
ſmall caſket, and, approaching me—< This, 
faid ſhe, with an emotion of ſenſibility, © dear 
and valued Agatha,” by which name ſhe 
always latterly addreſſed me, and which aroſe 
from her partial diſtinction of me, © is the 
remembrance of a parent's juſt conviction 
of the ſervices you have rendered her beloved 
child, the darling of her ſoul. Happy 
ſhould I conſider myſelf, could I make you 
a more ſuitable return for all your atten- 
tions. The Baron is, no leſs than myſelf, 
ſenſible of your high deſerts ; no leſs, too, he 
feels, as we all do, for the ſecret ſorrow that 
ſeems flowly undermining your health, and, 
perhaps, 
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perhaps, your life. In the boſom of our 
family, in our friendſhip, and under our pro- 
tection, we would gladly afford you every 
happineſs in our power. There you would 
be ſecure of a ſafe and honorable aſylum, 
from the ſtorms of wayward fortune, who 
is oft a moſt capricious deity, and frequently 
purſues, with her utmoſt malice, the amiable 
and virtuous.” — ] doubt not, too, con- 
tinued ſhe, after a pauſe, for I could not 
repreſs my tears at theſe expreſſions of her 
goodneſs, © but you would ſoon be advan- 
tageouſly eſtabliſhed, could we but prevail 
on you to accompany us to Geneva ; for 
there 1s no part of the univerſe where na- 
ture's beſt giſts, properly cultivated, are held 
in higher eſtimation.” 


Ahl my Iſabella, ſhe knew not how un- 
conquerably averſe my heart will ever be to 
the kind of eſtabliſhment to which ſhe, in 
the warmth of generous friendſhip, allued ; 
affections I have none to give, and, oh | may 
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no adverfity ever tempt me to beſtow my 
hand without it. | 


But you reject all our propoſals, are 
proof againſt our united intreaties,” added 
the Baroneſs. —Could I do othewiſe, circum- 
ftanced as I now am? Had I no other mo- 
tive for declining their liberal offers, what: 
appellation ſhould I merit, if, at ſuch 2 
criſis, I deſerted the dear unhappy Clarinda? 
No, humanity revolts at the idea. I repeated 
to the Baroneſs the reaſons, the apologies, I 
had before expreſſed, and the gratitude my' 
heart felt. 

_« Well,” ſaid ſhe, ſmiling benignantly, 
« reſt always aſſured of every friendſhip. and' 
aid we are impowered to offer you ; few 
things would afford me 4 more ſincere plea- 
ſure than to convince you of my regard, 
either now or at any future time.” I preſ- 
{ed her hand to my lips, with thankful emo- 
tion, as I accepted her gift in ſilence. This 


very amiable Lady is a native of England, 
and 
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and her daughter is but the fair copy of 
what ſhe herſelf muſt once have been. Mar- 
ried extremely young, ſhe left the dear ſhores 
of Albion, and her dearer relatives andi 
friends, for the man of her choice, with 
whom ſhe has now paſſed a long ſueceſſion of 
happy years, ſaddened only by the loſs of 
their eldeſt hope; a beautiful youth, who died 
z ſhort time previous to their: laſt departure 
from Geneva, and the mention of whom: 
never fails to-diffuſe a gloom throughout the 
family. 


As J laid the preſent of the Baroneſs beſide: 
me, Emily, with her three couſins, entered; 
each of the latter begged my acceptance of a: 
trifling proof of their affection, and, em- 
bracing me with tenderneſs, expreſſed their 
regret that they muſt loſe me; nor was I 
leſs moved than they all appeared to be. 
The moment of ſeparation now arrived; an 
event ever acutely felt, when it deprives us 
of thoſe we love or eſteem.. 


The 
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The dear girls all beſought me not to 
deny them my correſpondence. I promiſed, 
at different periods, they ſhould ſeverally hear 
from me. The Baroneſs preſſed her lips to 
my cheek Emily wept on my boſom the 
carriage appeared e all repeatedly em- 
braced and bleſſed each other — and, with fad 
reluctance, uttered a mournful adieu. A 
hackney coach was procured for me. I 
returned home to Clarinda with a heavy 
heart: The gifts of friendſhip lie unheeded 
and unopened before me. I think only of 
the loſs I have ſuſtained, in being thus again 
deprived of the ſociety of fuch exalted and 
worthy perſons, who honored me in ſo ſin- 
gular a manner by their regard. How ſel- 
dom in our walk through life do we meet 
with the truly wiſe, amiable, and virtuous ; 
and when we do, if our hearts are not wholly 
devoid of ſenſibility, how ſevere is the pang 
that robs us of a bleſſing ſo ineſtunable ! 


Fare ell, deareſt girl; this parting comes 
with double force, by reminding of that with 


you, 
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you, which muſt,” while I exiſt, recal moſt 
painful ſenſations to my mind. 
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LETTER XXXIII. 


HE. liberality of my abſent benefactors, 
among the number of whom I muſt 

ever include yourſelf, renders me, compa- 
ratively with what have lately been, rich. 
The caſket, preſented me by the amiable 
Baroneſs Vandohn, though plain in external 
appearance, like many an eſtimable character, 
contains a valuable treaſure within: There 
is a bank note to no trifling amount, and 
ſeveral ſtrings of curious pearls; ſo that, 
thanks to you, my dear Iſabella, and that 
good Lady's liberality, together with a hand- 
ſome 
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ſome preſent from the elder Mr. Sedmore; 
who, at the ſame time made Clarinda one 


leſs conſiderable, I am now miſtreſs of rather 


more than. a hundred guineas, an immenſe 
ſum to a child of affliction and poverty. I 
am induced to particularize the preſent ample: 
ſtate of my finances, in the hope ef extorting 
at leaſt one ſmile from my fair friend, whoſe 
gentle boſom has too often been enveloped 
by the gloom of ſadneſs on my account. — 
Have I not reaſon to be proud of ſuch dear- 
tributes of eſteem from. exalted worth.? Be- 
lieve me, apart from. any ſordid pleaſure 


ariſing from their intrinſic value, my heart 


is elated by the conviction they afford me of 
the lively regard of ſo. many noble and ex- 
cellent perſons. What. gratitude. does my 
ſoul owe to the Almighty ſource of every 


bleſſing for thus repeatedly. raiſing me up 


ſuch friends to ſoften the rigors. of adverſity !. 
Are they not graciouſly given to counteract 
the evils too ſeverely. felt, to convince me 
of the power and goodnels of the Firſt Great 
Cauſe, who afflicts in mercy, and whoſe kind- 
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neſs is never intirely withdrawn from the 
ſoul that perfectly confides in Him? How 
powerfully are ſuch reflections calculated to 
check the buſy murmurings that preſs upon 
my mind, and teach me unfeigned ſubmiſſion 
to his Holy Will and unerring Providence, 
whoſe compaſſion and forgiveneſs toward the 
children of men can only be equalled by 
his Power and Wiſdom |! 


Fa. chan a month 1 18 NOW elapſed ſince 


IMOre Gl 
the liberation of Sedmore; but Rill he 1s 
here ; his affairs require more time to arrange 
than was apprehended. Every poſt brings 
letters full of maternal tenderneſs and anxiety 


from his long abſent parent: His father ſhews 


them all to me, points out the paſſages moſt 
ſtriking, repeats the merits of the beloved 
writer, and thereby increaſes my eſteem for 
himſelf. How ſeldom do we obſerve ſo 
much warmth of heart, and cheerfulneſs of 


temper, as he poſſeſſes, retained to ſo late a 
period of life? I muſt be his daughter at 
laſt, he often ſays in the gaiety of his heart; 


but 
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but I as often tell him, I can never be but 
what I am, his daughter by adoption. He 
becomes every day more impatient to return 
home, and that impatience ſolely ariſes from 
the anxiety of his wife, who is naturally and 
ardently deſirous of again embracing her 
favorite and now only child, whoſe long 
eſtrangement from his family and friends coſt 
her ſo many years of heavy affliftion ; but 
the wiſh of her heart to receive him to her 
affectionate boſom, and welcome him back 
to his paternal ſpot, will, I find, in all pro- 
bability, be neceſſarily delayed ſome weeks 
longer. | 


A meſſage from Clarinda obliges me to 
lay by my pen. Sedmore waits below to 
ſee me. 


I found Clarinda weeping by the fide of 
our common friend Sedmore, who, not ima- 
gining her mind ſo extremely weakened by 
misfortune, as 1t really 1s, and unſuſpicious of 
its affecting her ſo powerfully as it has 
h done, 


. 
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done, had juſt related, previous to my 
entrance, a piece of news he heard' a few 
hours ago, that the plauſible Beaufort, 1n- 


- ſtead of what he has been long ſuppoſed by 


the world in general, a man of liberal for- 
tune, is diſcovered to be only a defperate 
and artful adventurer, a gambler by profeſ- 
ſion, and an accompliſhed ſwindler, who has 
long impoſed upon ſociety, and been at the 
head of a gang of villains, whoſe depreda- 
tions have infeſted this metropolis many 
years; but whoſe ſucceſsful frauds are at 
length traced to their ſource, by fome of 
the wretches being taken, and the reſt diſ- 
perſed and fled from threatening juſtice, of 
which latter number the pr-tended Beaufort, 
whoſe real name is Enſon, is one: The 
law is taking active meafures againſt him and 
his abandoned colleagues, and they can 


hardly, it is thought, efcape the reward of 


their crimes. There are ſeveral women, it 
is ſaid, among theſe deſperate and unhappy 
creatures—thoſe common enemies to confi- 
dence and good-will among mankind, who 

exiſt 
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exiſt by preying on their fellow-beings : 


How doubly ſhocking are ſuch inſtances of 


human depravity, where it gains admittance 
to the female heart ! 

Sedmore made us but a ſhort viſit ; he is 
at preſent much engaged, endeavouring to 
conclude the buſineſs that delays his wiſhed 
return to Ireland, and his fond expecting 
mother ; but either his father or himſelf never 
miſs ſeeing us every day. As ſoon as he 
was gone, Clarinda's ſuppreſſed tears began 
to uw anew. „Ah! nor deluded Mor- 
timer! ſhe cried, „ whoſe errors cannot 
ſhut my memory againſt the recollection of 
his many amiable endearing qualities, and 
over whoſe wrongs of me I drop the tear 
of perfect forgiveneſs ; and, while I com- 
paſſionate his certain ſufferings, cannot ſup- 
preſs a tender, perhaps guilty anxiety, for 
his preſent uncertain fate: He too, I doubt 
not, is. the victim of theſe remorſeleſs depre- 
dations, by them firſt induced to hazard peace, 
character and fortune, at the gaming-table, and 
in dangerous ſpeculations, and, at laſt brought 
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to the verge, perhaps precipitated down the 
dark and deep abyſs of inevitable deſtruction !”? 


« Forgive me, dear Miſs Monterville,” 
ſhe added, © I ought not, by thus obtruding 
my ſorrows, to augment the ſadneſs preying 
on your heart ; but it is not always in my 
power to conceal the thoughts that center in 
my ſoul, and are conſuming me. For ever 
is buſy imagination conjuring up ſome ſpectre, 
portentive of the final ruin of him I once 
moſt fatally conſidered as my huſband, and 
too exceſſively and fondly loved as ſuch ! 
Self-murder ! ignominious death! and all 


moſt horrible in nature, ariſes with his on, 
ta my tortured mind !” 


It grieves me to behold Clarinda thus the 
martyr of a paſſion I too plainly ſee deep- 
rooted and unconquerable. I endeavored to 
aſſume the philoſopher, and mildly expoſtu- 
lated with her on the painful ſubject. I told 
her ſhe was too deeply affected for an un- 
worthy man; that ſhe muſt try to baniſh 

him, 
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him, as ſhe ought, intirely from her heart, 
and not ſuffer herſelf to be thus diſtreſſed 
and led away by the mere illuſion of her in- 


jured feelings. 


ij « I know what you fay is juſt,” ſhe re- 
fl turned, claſping my hands; © I know it is 
| my duty to drive him from my thoughts, to 
forget, if poſſible, that ever he exiſted ; but, 

a8 ! unhappily, I am unequal to that duty. 

/ Time, perhaps, may, in ſome degree, reſtore | 
my native ſtrength of mind, and give me 
fortitude to a& and think more conſiſtently 
with the dictates of reaſon and religion. To b 
that Eternal Being, to whom I yet owe r 
many bleſſings, even the invaluable bleſſing r 
of ſuch a friend as you, I will ſtrive perfectly tl 
to reſign myſelf ! but, as I am a poor weak b 
creature, it is now too ſadly evident that I 
feel as ſuch. He, only, whoſe tenets I wiſh 
ever to obſerve, can ſubdue me to his hea- 
venly will, and, through your comfort and 
aid, under his Providence, will, I truſt, 
vouchſafe to do ſo.” I aſſured her, with 

much 
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much truth, that no effort ſhould on my 
part be wanting to reſtore her mind to peace, 
and render her in every ſenſe more happy. 


It really afflicts me to admit the ſad con- 
viction, that this very lovely woman, poſſeſſed 
of every natural and acquired grace that can 

render our ſex enchanting and ineſtimable, 
| is the inevitable prey of undeſerved misfor- 
tune, and that of the moſt ſevere nature, a 
mind like hers can poſſibly experience, from 
her inſurmountable attachment to an aban- 
doned character, to the no doubt engaging, 
but to her fatal Mortimer; but in a gene- 
rous and feeling heart, a real and long che- 
riſhed love, is not eaſily conquered, even by 
the moſt acute ſenſe of heavy and irremedia- 
ble wrongs . 


Forget not, my Iſabella, amidſt all the 
pleaſures you are moſt likely ſurrounded by, 
the faithful and tender affection of your leſs 
it, happy | 
ith IPHIGENIA. 
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LETTER XXXIV. 


WAS extremely ſhocked this morning 

at being informed, from undoubted au- 
thority, that Lady Danbury is fallen a victim 
to her infidelity, and expired a few days 
ago in obſcure lodgings, at a farm-houſe, in 
Norfolk. The particular cauſe of her death 
J do not find is clearly aſcertained ; but it 
is thought to originate from the deſertion of 
her really baſe, although by rank noble ad- 
mirer, which took place in a few weeks 
after her diſhonor was publiſhed to the 
world ; and the wound given to her pride 
(of love ſhe was incapable) is believed to 
have proved mortal. His Lordſhip, I am 
aſſured, has likewiſe been equally inconſtant 
to his ſtolen prize, who is really Mrs. Jeffe- 
ties; and having abandoned her to an un- 
certain 
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certain, no doubt melancholy fate, is fled to 
France with a new treaſure,” a young and 
beautiful Indian Lady, the adored wite of an 
opulent merchant, lately arrived from your 
eaſtern world, to enjoy in this his native 
land his well- earned acquiſitions. Unhappy 
pairs! Wretched, deluded women | How 
hath the depravity of one bad heart ſpread 
deſolation around it, contaminated the boſom 
of innocence, blaſted the fair proſpects of 
conjugal endearment, and diffuſed its baleful 
influence through almoſt every ſociety, where 
it has been admitted! The very breath of 
the abandoned ſeems to contain a ſecret 
poiſon, that taints even the air that receives 
it. How long will the red right arm of 
awful juſtice ſpare the guilty ſmooth de- 
ſtroyer, the fatally ſucceſsful Danbury ? Are 
not his offences yet ripe, or are there more 
muſt drink the cup of ſhame and ſorrow 
from his remorſeleſs hand? By what a ſignal 
act of. Divine goodneſs did I eſcape his toils ! 
How can I enough venerate the memory of 
that bleſt inſtrument of heaven's mercy, 
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the amiable devoted Mrs. Sedmore ! Weak 
and unhappy Mrs. Jefferies, ill waſt thou 
defended by nature or education, to oppoſe 
ſo dangerous an invader. Oh! where wilt 
thou now fly from the ſharp reproaches of 
an injured huſband—of an unpitying world? 
Where ſhield thyſelf from the perſecutions 
of offended conſcience, or the pointing finger 
of public ſcorn? Will not the image of thy 
lovely deſerted child haunt thee inceſſantly, 
and purſue thee to the remoteſt receſs ? Alas! 
for what haſt thou bartered the ſweet convic- 
tion of a ſpotleſs name, the peace of heart- 
felt rectitude, and all the joys attendant on 
connubial truth, on maternal love, on afflu- 
ence, and the many bleſſings it yields? Oh! 
ſad deluſion, thus to part with every good 
moſt dear, moſt valuable to woman, in ex- 
change for guilt and miſery, for the poor 
price of a few ſoft unmeaning words, a few 
falſe but artful proteſtations ! Weak, indeed, 
we are, my dear Iſabella ! I tremble to think, 
drawing my concluſions from the examples 
before me, how weak ! Cruel and plauſible, 


likewile, 
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likewiſe, too oft are men; but happy ought 


thoſe of our ſex to eſteem themſelves Who 


have been preſerved from ſuch fatal errors, 
the ſad conſequences of which add a deeper 


gloom to the ſecret, but ſettled melancholy 
of my mind. 


Would to heaven I could trace the retreat 
of this loſt and ſurely wretched woman 
Gladly would I impart to her every comfort, 
every aſliſtance, in my power : Bleſt, indeed, 
ſhould I conſider myſelf in being permitted 
to whiſper peace to her ſorrows, to apply 
the balm of friendly counſel to the wounds 
that ſin inflicts, to ſhare with her my humble 
ſtore, to labour for her, to cheriſh her ten- 
derly in my boſom awhile, to lead her, 
perhaps, polluted mind back to its native 
love of virtue, to ſtamp anew its precepts 
on her memory, to ſee them diffuſed through 
all her future conduct, to convince her of 
what ſhe owes to the huſband who raiſed her 
from adverſity to abundance, to her child, to 
her family, to herſelf, and, to her God!. 
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To expreſs, by my efforts, for her real good 
and eternal welfare, by promoting her re- 
formation, ſtrengthening her naturally weak, 
but now, through vice, more enervated mind, 
and directing her purſuits to higher and more 
important objects than have hitherto engaged 
her attention, the gratitude my heart muſt 
ever feel toward the memory of her worthy 
parents, and to ſee her again reinſtated in 
the boſom of her family and friends, that, 
indeed, were bliſs ſuperior to any, I fear, 
now allotted for 


Your 
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LETTER . 


LARINDA is deeply affected by un- 

derſtanding that her ſeducer ſtill pro- 
ceeds in his career of vice; that accumulating 
crimes are daily added to the black catalogue 


of his enormities, and a proportionable 


puniſhment muſt conſequently in the end 


await him : But yet ſhe knows not the extent 
of his guilt. She is ignorant of his deſtruc- 
tion of Anna. My reſpect to - the loved 
memory of that unhappy Lady, to her dying 
injunctions, and to the honor and peace of 
her excellent huſband, ſhuts up that fatal 
ſecret in my heart's inmoſt receſs from all 
but you, in whoſe faithful boſom I am 
convinced it 1s ſecure as in my own. Sed- 
more execrates the relentleſs betrayer of 


confiding love, of unguarded beauty, of 
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thoughtleſs levity, of female inexperience, 
worth and truth, ſuch as Clarinda's, that de- 
ſpiſer ofthe ſacred connubialtie! Ah! little does 
he imagine how juſtly he merits the ſevereſt 
epithets that can be applied by a juſt deteſta- 
tion of thoſe crimes in which that abandoned 
nobleman, who 1s a ſtain to greatneſs, appa- 
rently glories ! Little does he ſuſpect how 
deeply his own honor 1s concerned, how 
finally his happineſs became the victim of 
that diſgrace to his rank and ſtation, that 
blot to the ancient and before unſullied name 
of Danbury. | 


The elder Sedmore, in delivering his ſen- 


timents to me this morning on the ſubject of 
what 1s publicly alledged againſt his Lord- 
ſhip (with whoſe deſerts, as they particularly 
relate to us, he is intirely unacquainted) 
would have convinced me, if I had needed 
that conviction, that it is impoſſible he could 
ever merit, in any degree, a ſimilar reproach. 
His paſſions are ſtrong, his thoughts juſt and 
elevated, his reſentments violent as his af- 

fections, 
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fections, as his long and deep remembrance 
of his ſon's youthful treſpaſs againſt his will, 
ſufficiently teſtifies ; yet manly virtue, and 
its favorite offspring, mild humanity, dwell 
in his foul, and have affuredly diſpenſed their 
fruits through all his life and actions. To 
our dependent and helpleſs ſex his heart 
ſeems peculiarly tempered by the moſt gene- 
rous, enlarged, and tender conſiderations ; 
women, in whatever rank or ſituation, I am 
convinced, claim, from his liberal and gentle 
nature, every diſintereſted good office he is, 
by any means, enabled to afford them. How 
widely different are theſe characteriſtics from 
what never fail to mark the unprincipled, un- 
pitying ſeducer of defenceleſs innocence, of 
diſtreſſed and friendleſs female youth ! | 


Surely moſt bale and depraved by nature 
muſt that man be, who 1s capable of planting 
endleſs remorſe and woe in the boſom that 
truſts to him its every earthly good, and re- 
gards him with feelings nothing ſhort of moſt 
enthuſiaſtic adoration! Ah! how deadly muſt 
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be the wounds inflicted by cruelty and in- 
gratitude, in return for the exceſs of fond, 
faithful, and unſuſpicious attachment, though 
happily exempt from this worſt calamity, the 
female ſoul can poſſibly ſuſtain, eaſily could 
imagine the horror of a fate ſo dreadful | 
and while I raiſe my eyes to the deſolate Cla- 
rinda, whoſe life is, I much fear, waſting faſſ 
away, I turn from the ſad ſketch of miſery 
traced by my pen, and which I. am unable 
longer to contemplate. 


IN CONTINUATION. 


Gracious Providence! how wonderous 
and inſcrutible are'thy ways ! how unſearch- 
able thy plans! and how much are we un- 
equal either to develope or account for them 
without thy Sacred Permiſſion ! Oh! dear 
and lovely ſiſter of my ſoul, and friend of 
my ſincereſt preference, now, indeed, you 
may once more rejoice with and congratu- 
late your long almoſtdeſponding Iphigenia, for 
ſhe has found a father! Yes, bleſſed be 

Eternal 
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Eternal Goodneſs ! and ſuch a father, as ſeems 
to renew the languid ſprings of life within 
my drooping heart, recals a heavenly ray of 
joy, and pureſt laſting gratitude to my mourn- 
ful boſom, gives a gentler aſpect to my 
hopes, and ſoftens the unconquerable afflic- 
tion ariſing from the noble Ethbert's dreadful 
fate, which yet. obſcures the faireſt opening 


proſpects of my youth, and muſt inevitably . 


tinge with ſecret melancholy, and deep cor- 
roding anguiſh, all my future days! But, 
poignantly ſevere as that fad recollection can 
never, while I exiſt, ceaſe to be, ſtill let me 
adore Infinite Wiſdom for His preſent bleſ- 
ſing, and baniſh from my memory, as much 
as poſſible, all thoughts that would remind 
me, even amidſt the inſpiring ſmiles of pa- 
rental worth and tenderneſs, how impoſſible 
it 1s that I can ever really taſte one moment 
of unclouded felicity, or ſincere delight. —- 
But hence awhile, ye gloomy and diſtracting 
retroſpects that rend my ſoul, and ſhed your 
influence over the brighteſt ſcenes of pro- 
miſing contentment. Heaven now claims. 

15 from 
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from me at leaſt a grateful and reſigned ſpi- 
rit, ſince, by its Bleſſed Will it is, that I am 
relaſed from all the complicated miſeries of 
an abject ſtation, and the important truth, 
long kid in the dark boſom of obſcurity, is 
now clearly revealed, that one of the moſt 
exalted of mankind, the excellent, the ge- 
nerous Sedmore; yes, Iſabella, that dear, 
eſteemed and valued friend, my paſt pro- 
tector, conſoler, and adviſer, is, indeed, the 
father, the happy, the delighted father of 
your Iphigenia ! 


T figure to myſelf your blended joy and 
aſtoniſhment, as you peruſe this unequivocal 
aſſurance, and haſte to trace the particulars 
of this apparent myſtery, and remover every 
doubt that can harbour in your mind: 


Scarcely had I this morning laid by my 
pen, the principal employment of which 
now. conſiſts in addreſſing you, when this 
deareſt of men, pale, agitated, and breath- 
leſs, entered, and gazing at me, firſt in 

ſilence, 
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ſilence, with unutterable emotions painted. 
on his features, he ſuddenly ſtarted from his 
chair, folded me in his arms, preſſed me to 
his boſom, ſome tears wetted my cheek,, 
and he murmured out the ſcarce articulate 
ſounds of child—daughter—image—and re- 
membrance of his loved — his loſt — his 
charming Jeſſy! Dear pledge of chaſte, of 
mutual, early tenderneſs and truth! Unſuſpi- 
cious of the real cauſe of theſe emotions, 
I beheld him in fixed and ſpeechleſs wonder, 
and made an effort to diſengage myſelf from 
his warm embrace; but it was utterly im- 
practicable. He claſped me cloſer to his 
heart, and looked at me each moment with. 
redoubled fondneſs. 


Bluſhing, I continued wrapped in awkward: 
amazement, and not knowing what concluſion 
to draw from a conduct ſo extraordinary, 
ſo different from any I had ever before wit- 
neſſed in him, till, drawing from his pocket a 
ring, © Iphy,” he cried, while the deepeſt 
crimſon ſtained his cheek, and his eyes ſpoke 
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the ſtrong feelings of his ſoul, © Iphy,” he 


repeated, with tremulous heſitation, © do - 


you not know this ?” 

I drew his hand, as he held it, cloſer to 
my fight: I could hardly prevail on myſelf 
to credit the evidence of my ſenſes; it was a 
memento of my mother the very ring 


taken from her dead finger—one of the ſa- 


cred relics I ſo highly valued, and the loſs 
of which I had fo much regretted, as often 
deplored ! I rivetted my eyes on it—they 
ſwam in tears took the dear remembrancer 
of her that gave me life I joined it with my 
lips - I wept unconſciouſly over 1t—I could 
not give utterance to the ſtruggles of my 
heart. At length, after a ſilence of ſome 
minutes Oh!“ I exclaimed, raiſing my 
eyes from the regained treaſure, © by what 
means are you empowered to reſtore to me 
this prize ? Perhaps you know not how in- 


eſtimable valuable it is to me; it is the relic 


of a dying faint, part of the little ſtore be- 
queathed me by a parent in her laſt ago- 
nies, 
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nies, with her expiring breath. — Oh! yes, 
well do I know it ; it is the ring taken from 
the lifeleſs finger of my mother ! 


« And of my wife!“ he exclaimed, who 
until that bleſt, that wonderous inſtant, I had 
only known by the name of friend, in a 
voice almoſt choaked by conflicting paſſions, 
my firſt, my darling wife—my lovely wedded 
Jeſſy! — Oh! Iphy — my child, my child, 
expreſſion poorly tells the feelings ſtruggling 


in a father's gladdened foul! To find in one 


by amity's foft tie ſo dear, fo worthy, a long 
loſt daughter, what words can ſpeak the 
tranſport ! Let the calm ſtoic call theſe tears 
unmanly ; ſometimes it is unmanly not to 
weep. Child of my heart, child of my love, 
welcome, moſt welcome to the heart of the 
moſt happy, moſt truly bleſt of fathers !— 
How wonderful are thy ways, thou Great 
Supreme! How juſt thy diſpenſations! To 
me, unconſcious af the great bleſſing, of the 
ſingular act of thy Omnipotent Goodneſs, 
my diſtreſſed, perſecuted, and unfriended 
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daughter, was directed for protection! It was. 
for her I felt ſo keenly, ſtruggled with my 
own hard deſtiny, and ſtrove to veil the ſor- 
rows of my heart in the ſweet hope of. 
ſoftening hers. 


The goodneſs of heaven, my Iphy, 
exceeds what we can aſk or imagine! Not 
knowing you, my child, I loved, and as my 
poor abilities permitted, truly in my heart, I 
cheriſhed” you as ſuch. And now, ah ! what 
| ſcenes of calm felicity ariſe before me, with 
a daughter ſo endeared, to ſooth my widowed 
heart, and bleſs my duty and affection, ſuch 
as you are formed to pay, all my future. 

life! How evidently may be traced in the 
few but eventful days of my loved Iphy, 
what ſalutary truths, what uſeful acquiſitions, 
are gathered from adverſity !'' — 


« Who, like the toad, ugly and venomous, 


„ Wears yet a precious jewel in its head.“ 


« For- 
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* For had you never drank of ſorrow and 
misfortune's cup, you had never been ſo dear 


to your father, nor ſo eſtimable in yourſelf. 


It is a nauſeous draught, but, truſt me, oft- 
times ſalutary; it ſubdues the paſſions, meli- 
orates the heart, attunes to harmony the 
rougheſt natures, calls forth the active exer- 
eiſe of the reaſoning powers, convinces us of 
the worth and utility of fortitude, . reſigna- 
tion, perſeverance, and is frequently a ſource 
of the beſt virtues, which the All- wiſe Diſ- 
poſer fails not, in his own good time, to 
remember and reward, as I truſt he ever 
will my daughter, my only earthly joy, my 
beſt, indeed, ſole treaſure !?? 


I know not what I ſaid'or did, while leaning 
on the boſom of my father (new and bliſsful 
appellation) I liſtened to the language of truth, 
virtue, and affection, that fell from his lips. I 
know not that I at all expreſſed the ſenſations 
of my expanding heart; but by my flowing tears, 
but Iknow that no words can properly deſcribe 
what I experienced, few minds imagine or 
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underſtand it. A new being ſeemed given 
me—a new world opened before me. 


As ſoon as our mutual emotions were, in 
| ſome degree, ſubſided, my father preſented 
to me the embroidered handkerchief which 
contained my name, with the miniature pic- 
ture, which is not his, and one of the cam- 
brick riding ſhirts of my mother. 


ce Well known, well remembered gar- 


ment,” ſaid he, preſſing the inſenſible linen 


to his lips, © this once enfolded the delicate 

and beauteous limbs of one of the moſt 
perfect of her ſex. Ah! how forcibly does 
her idea recur to my mind! Her image 
ſeems to ariſe before me; it is, indeed, pre- 
ſent in her ſecond felt, in her Iphy and 
mine. Dear and ſtriking reſemblance,” 
he continued, how is it poſſible my eyes. 
did not ere now trace it to the ſource ! Juſt 
ſuch was ſhe, in perſon, mind and manners. 
Well might my father's reeollection trace 
back his acquaintance with ſuch features to 
2 
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a former date: Well might he term you but 
a ſecond Iphigenia. How ſtrange that neither 
of us fixed upon the firſt! How will the 
dear old man rejoice in having now, as oft 
he wiſhed, a parent's claim to love and 
cheriſh you! My mother, too, with what 


affectionate delight will ſhe claſp ro her beat- 


ing boſom another child, an unlooked-for 
bleſſing, the darling treaſure of her long-loſt 
ſon, the image of her loved lamented Jeſly, 
whom ſhe nurtured, and regarded with little 
ſhort of maternal tenderneſs, and whoſe union 
with me, although at firſt it excited her diſ- 
pleaſure ; yet that ſoon yielded to milder 
ſentiments, and ſhe would eaſily have been 
reconciled to a ſtep, which, being in oppoſi- 
tion to their views and wiſhes, gave great 
offence, yet was irrevocable, and though ſo 
long remembered by my father, yet, by her 
ſofter nature, was ſoon forgiven, and her anxi- 
ety for Jeſſy's happineſs and reſtoration to 
their love and favor, united in her heart with 
ardent prayers, beſt efforts, and unceaſing 
tenderneſs toward myſelf. Had her will been 

conlulted, 
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conſulted, ſoon ſhould we have been recalled 
to my paternal roof, and, oh! what evils 
had been by that prevented! But why ſhould 
I reflect that way ? An over-ruling Power 
decreed it otherwiſe, and I have great reaſon 


now to be thankful and content with his 


ordinations. 


Pardon me, dear girl; I forget, amidſt 
theſe retroſpects, how much your feelings 
muſt be intereſted, your curioſity excited, to 
be informed to what event I owe this bleſt 
diſcovery, by what means I have regained 
theſe dear mementos that you ſo oft lamented, 
ſo intirely deſpaired of ever again behokling, 
particularly,” pointing to the ring, © this 
convincing and indubitable proof of our at- 
finity. Laſt night, when I parted from my 
father after leaving you, and had juſt reached 
the door of my own lodgings, I was ad- 
dreſſed in the ſtreet, while I waited for ad- 
mittance, by a ſtranger meanly habited, who 
put into my hand this note.” 

e With 


ich 
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e With your permiſſion, the bearer will 


wait on you early to-morrow morning, to 


conduct yon to an unhappy perſon, who has 
ſomething to communicate, perhaps, of the 
higheſt importance to yourſelf, or, at leaſt, 
to a valued friend of yours.” 


« I peruſed the writing by the light in the 
hand of a ſervaat that opened the door, and, 
after a pauſe, I reſolved to obey the dictates 
of my heart, and bade the meſſenger not 
fail to be with me ſoon as poſſible on the 
following day. He bowed ſubmiſſively in 
acquieſcence, and ſilently withdrew. I paſſed 
the night in ſleepleſs agitation, and various 


conjectures. I aroſe with the dawn, walked 


my chamber a conſiderable time, racked by 
painful ſurmiſes, and had juſt ſwallowed a 
trifling and haſty breakfaſt, when my con- 
ductor appeared. A hackney coach was 
immediately procured, and, to my ſurpriſe, 
he gave orders that it ſhould convey us to 
Newgate. When we arrived at that abode 
of the guilty and miſerable, I followed my 


guide 
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guide to the part allotted for the reception 
of debtors, where he introduced me to a 
tall elderly woman, whoſe form and face 
retained the veſtiges of decayed beauty, 
though almoſt totally obſcured amidſt the. 
devaſtations of time, misfortune, and other 
cauſes, equal enemies to female charms ; 
among which may be numbered a 'percepti- 
ble, though not apparently, violent illneſs, 
which ſeemed ſlowly preying upon her life, 
and inſuring her, ere long, an aſylum in the 
ſureſt refuge of the wretched, the filent 
grave. Her ſunk and languid eyes, her 
hollow pallid cheeks, her feeble: ſtep, the 
dirty gentility of her garb, and, in ſhort, her 
whole exterior, impreſſed me with a ſtrong 
ſenſe of extreme miſery, and created , the 
molt lively compaſſion for her. 


I ſeated myſelf by her ſide, ſuppoſing, that 
it was to requeſt ſome charitable aid that ſhe 
was, in fact, induced to ſolicit my preſence in 
that diſmal habitation ; and, while my con- 
ductor withdrew, I thought I had ſomewhere 

WÞ-” before 
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before obſerved her perſon, or one that 
greatly reſembled it. Her ſpirits were evi- 
dently much perturbed, as well as heavily 
oppreſſed, and as ſoon as the man had re- 
tired, ſhe burſt into tears, and wept moſt 
bitterly for a conſiderable ſpace of time. 


I was at firſt glad to ſee her obtain this 
relief, for ſuch it often proves to be where 
the heart is too ſeverely charged with ſor- 
row ; but obſerving her emotions rather in- 


creaſe than abate, I earneſtly beſought her 


to endeavor to compoſe herſelf, aſſured of 
any ſervice in my power to afford her. She 


aſſurance, and, looking in my face with a 
piercing and imploring expreflion of coun- 
tenance—* That you are generous, and truly 
good,” ſaid ſhe, © I know; but it is not 


at | your liberality to which I apply (for, oh! 
10 | what mortal's aid - can now avail me?) but 
in | your forgiveneſs. The greatneſs of your 
n- ſoul needs not my worthleſs eulogium ; for 
re you 


ſeemed, in ſome meaſure, conſoled by this 
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you are truly one of thoſe, who have ſuf- 
fered perſecution and learnt mercy. 


« Like me, you have been a priſoner; 
like me, ſtruggled beneath poverty and ill- 
neſs; like me, known many adverſities, va- 
rious diſtreſſes; but never like me, been the 
means of diſtreſſing others, of ruining the 
defenceleſs, of deſtroying the innocent!“ — 
She pauſed : I knew not what my looks ex- 
preſſed, but I ſtarted involuntarily from my 
chair.— Leave me not, Sir!“ ſhe exclaim- 
ed, © I have yet much to ſay much that 1s 
neceſlary for you to hear, and me to reveal. 
In me you behold her, through whoſe means 
you loſt the deareſt treaſure of your heart; 
but it is unneceſſary and uſeleſs to repeat the 
wrongs I have done you; you are undoubt- 
edly well acquainted with them, and muſt 
abhor the cauſe of a misfortune by you ſo 
much deplored, when I inform you, that J 
am the wretched woman who, under falſe 
pretences, and by moſt baſe profeſſions of 
friendſhip, and offers of protection, deluded 

| to 
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to my roof your late moſt amiable wife! 
Well may you ſtand aghaſt; but J am, in- 
deed, that unfortunate being, who, in the 
name of Leopald, allured her to my fatal 
manſion, and at whoſe door lies the ſad fate 


of one of the pureſt and moſt virtuous hearts 
that ever informed a human boſom ! 


Ah! Sir, when I have ſince reflected how 
great her love, how fixed her principles, 
what horrors have ariſen in my repenting 
ſoul for the machinations practiſed againſt 
her! But ſhe is an angel of purity and bliſs ! 
Where my lot will be, Eternal Mercy 
alone can determine ; but, oh! my caſe is 
almoſt hopeleſs.” Here again ſhe pauſed and 
wept, and while my ſoul mourned the hard 
deſtiny of my Anna, whoſe life was thus the 
ſacrifice of the poignant ſorrow that preyed 
on her brea* for her ſeparation from me, 
cruelly aggravated by the inſults and various 
hardſhips ſhe had experienced from an un- 
feeling world, particularly through this wretch- 
ed and abandoned woman, I offered up a 


ſecret 
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ſecret ejaculation of thankfulneſs for the con- 
viction, that even her moſt cruel perſecutors 
could not deny her the tribute due to virtue, 
and inwardly triumphed in the bleſt aſſurance 
my mind received, that ſhe died, as ſhe had 
ever lived, the enthuſiaſtic devotee of honora- 
ble love, and ſpotleſs innocence.” I felt a 
glow of tranſport, my Iſabella, to find him 
ſtill unſuſpicious of the ſad reality, and he 
thus proceeded : 


ce The practices of vice and infamy againſt 
my laſt ineſtimable love, were all unſucceſs- 
ful ; and, though her life might be the victim 
of her mental ſufferings, yet ſhe poſſeſſed her 
honor, faith, and rectitude, unſullied to the 
laſt. This belief, dear Iphy, brings to 
my heart an almoſt heavenly conſolation, a 
powerful balm for many ills, and ſoftens my 
yet great affliction for her death; aſſuredly 
I could not have ſurvived the ſuppoſition 
that, even by the moſt diſtant thought, ſhe 
had ever tranſgreſſed againſt the ſtricteſt laws 
of virtue.” In thought nor heart, dear Iſa- 
bella, 
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bella, it is true ſhe never did; there ſhe was 
pure, although in fact the ſad martyr of de- 
termined villainy. 


« Yes,” continued this deareſt of men, 
« could I harbour the moſt diſtant idea, that 
the boſom I ſo fervently adored, ſo intirely 


. confided in, had ever, in any ſenſe, been 


ſtained by pollution, what change of fate or 
fortune could ſooth the tortures of my mind, 
or impart to my ſucceeding days another ray 
of peace or comfort ? But from all doubts 
and apprehenſions of that nature J am hap- 
pily exempt. But what was my ſurpriſe to 
hear the unhappy priſoner name Lord 
Danbury as the man, who plotted the de- 
ſtruction of my wife, and of you, my daugh- 
ter! Why, Iphy, was this concealed till 
now ?” I felt the confuſion, occaſioned by 
theſe words, paſs over my features ; but, 
ſummoning my utmoſt reſolution and pre- 
ſence of mind, I replied, that Mrs. Sedmore 
and myſelf, apprehenſive of fatal conſequences 
from his reſentment, had determined to hide, 
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in oblivion, if poſſible, what could not to either 
of us be productive of any advantage; but 
might, if revealed, we feared, have a dan- 
gerous tendency.” He was fatisfied with this 
reaſon, and, ſmiling * continued 
his relation. 


« My motive for now troubling you, Sir,” 
reſumed the dejected pemtent, after a con- 
fiderable interval of filence, © is not ſo much 
to make this, at preſent, unavailing confeſſion, 
as to offer the only reparation in my power 
to another Lady, no leſs amiable than Mrs. 
Sedmore; younger, and conſequently ſl 
more inexperienced, againſt whom I likewiſe 
harboured the crueleſt deſigns, and, after they 
proved - abortive, long retained the moſt 
groundleſs, implacable, and deadly enmity, 

even (with ſhame I acknowledge it) until 
the ſufferings, due to my paſt offences, over- 
took me with ſudden violence, and approach- 
ing death, which now I am convinced is very 
near, awakened in my mind ſtern conſcience, 
long lulled to reſt oy an inceſſant round of 

criminal 
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criminal purſuits, and loudly warned me, if I 


at all regard the welfare of my immortal 
ſoul, no longer to perſiſt in guilt, nor indulge 
ſo unpardonable, ſo cauſeleſs a hatred againſt 
perſons, not only unoffending, but excellent 
in themſelves, and already wronged by me. 
Thus perpetually and warmly urged by my 
internal monitor, I have reſolved to attempt 
one act of juſtice, and make all the reſtitution 
I am now enabled. 


Yon can be no ſtranger to Miſs Monter- 
ville's having been a ſhort time in my power, 
and by what means ſhe eſcaped the ſnare laid 
for her unſuſpecting innocence. With the 
uncommon merits of that young Lady, I 
know you are not unacquainted ; your heart, 
if report ſpeaks truly, is not inſenſible of her 
charms ; perhaps ſhe is ere now your own : 
I imagined ſhe was ſome time ago about to 
become ſo, and, demon like, envious of vir- 
tuous happineſs I could never taſte, I imitated 
thoſe ſpirits of darkneſs, ſtrove to blaſt the 
Joy IJ was myſelf denied, and aimed a fatal 
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blow at the felicity I believed awaiting you. 
At yourſelf the arrow. of malignity was aimed 
with double force, becauſe, alas! I have ſome 
cauſe to execrate the name of Sedmore. 


You havea father, Sir—that father ſeduced 
me from the paths of peace and honor | — 
Charles Sedmore, of Sedmore-Hill, in Ire- 
land, is the only man I ever loved; and, ah! 
there was a time when him I truly loved, even 
to madneſs ! But that fond, that ardent, in. 
expreſſible love, is now converted into as 
ſtrong an averſion, as violent a - hatred, a 
hatred ariſing from a deep ſenſe of injury, 
and which nought but death can conquer !” 


« Paſſionate tremor convulſed her frame, 
increaſing horror deformed her features ; ſhe 
looked as if the pangs of diſſolution had al- 
ready ſeized her. I trembled likewiſe, nor 
knew how to act in ſo unpleaſing and alarm- 
ing a ſituation. I, however, ſummoned reſo- 
lution. to aſſure her, while I endeavored to 

prevent her fainting, and held her, agitated 


— — & 
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by internal ſtruggles, in my arms, that Charles 
Sedmore was not my father, but his elder 
brother, a very different character, and many 
years numbered with the dead.“ 


« Heavens!“ ſhe exclaimed, ſtarting from 
my ſupport, and ſtaring wildly at me — 
« dead! Are you ſure he is dead? Oh! then, 
ſo is my reſentment, and the affection, the 
ſincere but abuſed affection my heart once 
owned for him, recurs with all its native 
force. Miſtakes, Sedmore, though cruel, 
though moſt unpitying to her who faithfully 
adored you, may you, at the laſt tribunal, 
meet forgiveneſs as perfect as now from me.“ 


She continued many minutes wrapped in a 
ſad reverie, her hands claſped, and her face 
averted ; then, turning to me “ But this 
diſcovery,” ſaid ſhe, © aggravates my pre- 
ſent ſenſe of guilt.” It was unneceſſary for 
her to inform me ſhe was the writer of that 
letter, to me the occaſion of ſo much un- 
caſineſs: I was well convinced of this truth, 
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ere I received the aſſurance of it from her 
own lips. 


-« And how,” ſhe faltered out, in low, faint 
accents—“ how did I never, till now, hear 
of his death? Dead ! dead!“ ſhe repeated. 
Can he be really dead? What, become duſt! 
him that was once ſo loved, ſo lovely!” I 
feared her ſenſes were unſettled : I wiſhed, if 
poſſible, to call off her mind from a ſubject 
that ſeemed ſo powerſully to affect her; and, 
although I could not avoid directing her at- 
tention to what was allied to it, yet, as it 
would neceſſarily excite new ideas, I hoped it 
might contribute to turn her thoughts into 
their former channel, and remind her of the 
purpoſe for which I was there. My effort 
was ſucceſsful, and when I inquired why it 
had been aſſerted in the writing alluded to, 
that my late wife was. the daughter of that 
uncle ſhe ſuppoſed my father, ſhe gloomi- 
ly replied, it was a malicious fiction, in- 
vented by her to plant anguiſh, doubt, and 
remorſe, in my mind, and by rendering me 

completely 
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completely wretched, effectually prevent my 
purſuing the ſcheme of happineſs ſhe believed 
I had in- view, and which, it appeared to her, 
was ſo likely to prove fortunate. ' 


1 aſſured her, (you, my Iphy, know with 
how much truth) that all her conjectures 
were alike il-founded, for that I had never 
conſidered you but with the diſpaſſionate re- 
gards of pureſt friendſhip ; nor entertained 
a- thought or wiſh, reſpecting you, that a 
brother, or a parent, might not, undiſguiſed, 
avow. A hectic fluſhed her cheek, and ſhe 
murmured, in a low and agitated voice -— 
« Thoſe who are themſelves ſtrangers to 
moral rectitude, or diſintereſted goodneſs, 
are ever ſuſpicious of its exiſting in the minds 
of others.” I felt all the force and truth of 
her obſervation. — © But why,” ſaid ſhe, 
&« ſhould I, longer than neceſſary, detain you 
in this den of deſpair ? The reſtitution I 
have mentioned 1s too long delayed,” 
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« Here,” ſhe continued, opening a deal 
box that ſtood near her, © is what I know 
is highly valued by Miſs Monterville, from 
the hope that it may ſome day contribute to 
diſcover her family connections.“ She ſpread 
the embroidered handkerchief before me. 
« It is all that my neceſſities have left of 
hers. The wearing apparel was appropri- 
ated to my own uſes, as was that of your 
late Lady, and not a veſtige of either re- 
mains, except one cambrick riding ſhirt, - in 
which ſome rich point-lace is wrapped, both 
the property of Miſs Monterville, and on 
which, together with ſeveral valuable rings, 
likewiſe hers, one of brilliants, as I have 
heard her ſay, bequeathed her by a noble 
youth, who was her godfather, and from 
whom ſhe was diſtinguiſhed by the name of 
Monterville, and the others ſtill more 
eſteemed by her, becauſe they were her 
mother's, with a miniature picture, ſuppoſed 
to be the reſemblance of her father, I bor- 
rowed ſome money for a temporary relief, 
not long ere I came to this place, With 

- them 
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them I likewiſe depoſited a ſmall portrait of 
yours, very dear to Mrs. Sedmore, and a 
pair of bracelets, with your hair and cypher, 
which, having been ſo highly valued by her, 
will, I imagine, be no leſs eſtimable to you. 
This information 1s all the good I now can 
offer to balance many evils, and if it is pro- 
ductive of any ſatisfaction to you, or your 
fair friend, it will ſooth the ſecret acculations 
that have long corroded my mind. 


The ſum for which the adi I have 
mentioned may be recovered, will, I hope, 
circumſtanced as I find you now are, be of 
no importance to you, atleaſt I am convinced 
your noble ſpirit, and benevolent heart, will 
not conſider it of much, but rejoice in the 
opportunity it affords you of ſerving an 
amiable creature ; for ſuch you know is Miſs 
| Monterville, to whom their reſtoration may 

be of the higheſt conſequence.” 


« Aſſuredly, I replied, ©« and I ſhall 
ever experience an addition to my own hap- 
K 5 pineſs 
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pineſs in being enabled, in any degree, to 
promote hers; a mournful gratification will 
it likewiſe yield me to behold again the dear 
pledges of mutual affection, ſo ineſtimable 
to my charming grateful Anna! — Mrs. 
Leopald (for as ſuch I ſtill knew her) then 
put into my hand ſome papers, that would 
empower me to claim the valued trifles, 
and, in return, I preſented her with what I 
hope will, in ſome degree, ſoften the heavy 
preſſure of her ſufferings.” 


« More, Sir,” ſaid ſhe, detaining me, for 

J aroſe to take my leave, I have yet to 
impart to you. Leopald was but a name 
aflumed for the vile purpoſe to which you are 
now no ſtranger ; many others have I like- 
wiſe worn, and different characters appeared 
in, on ſimilar occafſons. The ill ſucceſs of my 
ſtratagem againſt Miſs Monterville, gave 
riſe to a breach with the nobleman, who im- 
pelled me to plot her deſtruction, for which 
I was to cbtain a high reward ; but the failure 
of our deſign drew on me his diſpleaſure, fo 
unjuſt 
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unjuſt are the unprincipled, and all the ap- 
plications I have ſince made for his favor 
have been ineffectual, 


Some months ago I poſſeſſed a prize that 
would, I doubted not, lure his Lordſhip 
back into my tyils. This was a Lady, a prey 
to misfortune, but a ſtranger to impurity of 
heart, and an enemy to every ſpecies of vice 
and guile. She was beautiful, elegant, highly 
accompliſhed, and perfectly faſcinating. But 
why ſhould I to you deſcribe what the was, 
when you ſo well know what ſhe is? You 
know Miſs Dorington, perhaps know more 
of her deſerts and ſorrows than ever I did. 
In the name of Barbiere, by which I am 
moſt generally diſtinguiſhed, I joined with an 
accompliſhed villain to aggravate her diſ- 
treſſes, and, convinced that ſhe was exactly 
formed to charm my once beſt patron, I 
wrote to him on the ſubject of her perfecti- 
ons, deſcribed this paragon of penſive, artleſs 
lovelincſs, and rare endowments, and ex- 
preſſed my wiſh, that he would allow me to 
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introduce him to ſuch an aſſemblage of 
graces : But my letter was treated, as many 
others had lately been, with ſilent contempt. 
His Lordſhip was, I ſuppoſe, deeply engaged 
m ſome new and pleaſing amour, and found 
himſelf too perfect an adept in ſucceſsful in- 
trigue to need my aſſiſtance: Again I ap- 
plied to him when about to be conveyed 
hither, but was alike unnoticed as before : 
Depravity, Sir, can find no real friendſhip, 
that paſſion can only exiſt with virtue ; they 
are equally excellent in their nature, and the 
former, I am now convinced, finds no afy- 
tum but in the boſom of the latter ; the 
abandoned may be careſſed for a ſeaſon, but 
to love or eſteem them is impoſſible ; love 
and eſteem will only reſide with goodneſs ; 
they are pure as its own eſſence; the wicked 
are ever at war with eachother, however deceit 
may for a time lend its mantle to conceal 
the enmity that harbours in their ſouls.” 


« My 
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« My heart gave its aſſent to this truth, 
but I made no reply; but by inquiry, if ſhe 
had ever informed the nobleman to whom 
ſhe alluded of Miſs Dorington's name. She 
informed me, without. ſeeming to imagine 
that the queſtion proceeded from any parti- 
cular motive, that ſhe had not, and I felt a 
pleaſure in the information, united with the 
- conviction her diſcourſe afforded me, that 
ſhe was a total ſtranger to Clarinda's fatal 
attachment to Lord Danbury, or even to 
their having ever had the ſmalleſt acquain- 
tance ; all ſhe knew of her hiſtory was, that 
ſhe had been unfortunate through life ; but 
particularly in being drawn into a falſe mar- 
riage, from which originated her recent ca- 
lamities ; the latter intelligence ſhe had from 


Beaufort, a ſhort time previous to Clarinda's 
confinement, 


Lord Danbury's ſilence was no longer a 
myſtery, had he known the beauteous no- 
velty was his long fought, long obdurate, 

| Clarinda, 
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Clarinda, he would doubtleſs have flown on 
the wings of hope, again to inſult her mis- 
fortunes, aſſured of victory by the repetition 
of his perpured vows. But this was a trial 
which Clarinda was happily, and by the mere 
effect of chanrze, ſpared. The recollection 
of the wrongs Clarinda had ſuſtained through 
her, ſeemed to preſs heavily on the mind of 
the unhappy priſoner. nee 

« The cloaths of Miſs Dorington,” ſhe 
reſumed, © were fortunately preſerved from 
the general wreck of whatever fell within 
my power, by a diſpute that happened be- 
tween me and Beaufort, who claimed a ſhare 
of the ſpoils, to which I thought myſelf 
better intitled ; but conſcious of the power I 
had given him over me, and equally ſuſpi- 
cious of his character, I was deterred from 
making ſo free with Miſs Dorington's pro- 
perty, as I had often done with that of others, 
and kept it by me as a dernier reſource, to 
which 1t 1s ſhe ſtands indebted for her almoſt 

miraculous 
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miraculous recovery of it. But, tell that 
charming perſecuted mourner ſhe ſoon will 
be avenged, the arm of righteous and uner- 
ring juſtice is ready to puniſh the aggreſſors; 
my fate is near and inevitable ; here muſt I 
languiſh out my few ſad days, though pitied 
by the humane, yet loathed by all the world, 
even by thoſe no better than myſelf. Ah! 

you know not, you can never know, how 
poignant the feelings of a mind hke mine, 
when under the ſcourge of merited calamity. 
For Beaufort, under this dreary roof he is 
now a miſerable reſident, waiting the puniſh- 

ment the laws adjudge due to his offences, 
which it is thought will be * baniſh- 
ment. 


Farewell, Sir; accept the contrition and 
gratitude of a loſt, unhappy being; ſolicit 
pardon for me from thoſe I have offended ; 
greatly as I merit your hatred, I know I ſhall 
be bleſt with your ſympathy and compaſſion, 
for the _ good are ever moſt generous 

and 
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and indulgent in judging of the failings and 
crimes of others, Yes, you will feel for the 
forrows, and even for the guilt, reſulting 
originally from deſpiſed love, from betrayed 
youth and innocence, and mourn with me 
its fatal conſequences, through want of reſo- 
lution to ſtem the torrent of ſhame and 
adverſity poured upon me from every quar- 
ter after my firſt offence againſt the rigid 
laws of female honor, being deſerted by 
every former friend, frowned on by a ſevere 
world, and devoid of thoſe firm principles 
neceſſary to ſupport me againſt the powerful 
temptations by which, in the bloom of youth 
and fatal beauty, I was ſurrounded. My 
mind was weakened, my temper, naturally 
violent, was irritated by my cruel wrongs, 
and my reſentment againſt the object that 
firſt betrayed, and ſoon barbarouſly aban- 
doned me, therefore unbounded. I raſhly 
plunged into the ſtream of vicious diſũpation, 
to drown, if poſſible, the voice of internal 
anguiſh, and ſecret reproach, for the credu- 
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lity that had undone me; one raſh ſtep pro- 
duced others, and, when the pride of - life 
forſook me, when my charms were faded, 
and my youth no more, neceſſity pointed out 
the deteſtable courſe I have ſince purſued, 
and which I now abhor as much as you can 
do. My only preſent hope is, that my re- 
pentance, which I truſt 1s ſincere, will prove 
acceptable, and that my ſufferings in this life 
may explate my offences.” She wrung my 
hand, bedewed it with tears, and piercing 


ſighs burſt from her heart; mine was little 


leſs affected. 


I offered the beſt conſolations in my power, 


bade her place her ſole reliance on the only 


Being who could comfort or relieve her: I 
tried to encourage her to hope every thing 
from his mercy, and, having inquired for 
what ſum ſhe was depiived of liberty, I re- 
collected, at the moment ſhe informed me, 
where I had before ſecn her, frequently paſ- 


ſing and repaſſing to ſome unhappy perſons, 
f wha 
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who were like myſelf priſoners for debt in 
the King's-Bench, and from whom, I ſup- 
poſe, ſhe either had derived, or hoped to 
derive ſome advantage. From her having- 
by that means ſeen me there, it muſt like- 
wiſe have been, that ſhe became acquainted 
with our friendſhip, and your viſits ; and, 
judging from her on heart, was induced to 
draw the concluſions ſhe avowed, to pen the 
lines that planted in my boſom ſuch ſecret 
and, till now, how unconquerable anguiſh, 
and was ſo well acquainted with every recent 
circumſtance relative to ourſelves and Cla- 
rinda. 


She ſeemed anxious to prolong our con- 
verſation, but I was equally ſo to regain 


for you what I was convinced you would 


deem an invaluable treaſure, and promiſing 
to ſee her again ere long, I bade her adieu, 
and haſtened to diſpatch the buſineſs neareſt 
my heart, to procure you a high ſatisfaction, 
and, perhaps, eventually, be conducive to an- 
5 important 
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important good, the diſcovery of your birth 
and rank: But little could I foreſee how near 
that happy event, how deeply I was inte- 
reſted in that diſcovery, by you ſo long fo 
ardently wiſhed, ill am I enabled to deſcribe 
the joy, tenderneſs, and amazement, that 
crowded on my feelings, when, among the 
rings that were your mother's, my eyes again 
beheld that moſt valued by my Jeſſy, and 
of which I knew nothing but death would 
ever deprive her, with other concurring teſti- 
monies of the welcome fact. No language, 
deareſt girl, can do juſtice to my emotions, 
when my heart received the conviction that 
that dear regretted mother was undoubtedly 
my long loſt wife: But how that wife and 
mother was preſerved from the devouring 
deep, where I imagined her intombed, what 
wonderous chance conducted her alone and 
unknown to England, and gave to me a 
child, till now I never once ſuppoſed had 
ſeen the light, but had ſhared, ere its birth, 
the I grave of its lamented and loyely 
parent, 
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parent, of the miniature picture, of the ring 
with the motto, and the embroidered hand- 
kerchief with your name, I am altogether 
ignorant as yourſelf; they are myſteries, per- 
haps hid in impenetrable oblivion, at leaſt 
it is only time and Providence can reveal 
them to us. Several trifles, dear to your 
mPther, are miſſing, a ſmall portrait of 
mine, done by one of our firſt artiſts, and a 
broach with my hair; but theſe, I ſuppoſe, 
were loſt in the wreck my dear unfortunate 
eſcaped ; the ring, to us ſo valuable, muſt 
have been preſerved by being worn on her 
finger. There are moments when I am loſt 
in a maze of conjecture; but that I have 
found a daughter, I knew not was ever in 
exiſtence, is an- undoubted truth ; that ring 
could be taken from the dead finger of no 
other than my Jeſſy; in her dyirg moment 
too ſhe called upon her Henry; this you 
have often told me from the information of 
that good woman who ſcothed her lateſt 
Pang, and ſtrove to whiſper peace to her 
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diſtraftion ; but little did you imagine that 


Henry to be myſelf; little did I ſuppoſe 
you, my loved, my ever valued, Iphigenia, to 
be my child, the child of my youthful love, 
the only being that could ever call me by 
the endearing name of father! Oh! had I 
been permitted to ſoften the dying agonies of 
that lovely ill-fated mother, that bright ex- 
cellence, the victim of fond and pure at- 
tachment ; but it was denied me, and I will 
no longer dwell on mournful retroſpects.“ 


c Farewell, my child,” he added, folding 
me tenderly in his arms, “J go to inform 
my father of theſe events, and bring him to 


embrace and bleſs his Iphigenia: when I con- 


template your features, the image of your 
mother is preſent before me. Ah! how 
could I ſo long be unſuſpicious of the joy- 
ful reality! How impreſſive the reſemblance!” 


He preſſed me again to his paternal bo- 
ſom, and imprinted his lips on my cheek. 
We 
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We were mutually affected at parting, and as 
ſoon as I had compoſed my agitated ſpirits, 
I haſtened to Clarinda, who was buſily at 
work on a piece of embroidery in a frame, 
which, for conveniency, is fixed in our 
apartment above ſtairs. 


She liſtened to my relation in ſilent aſtoniſh- 
ment, and as ſoon as I had concluded, I loſt 
not another moment to diſpatch by a proper 
meſſenger, unacquainted with me or my 
abode (particulars effential to my purpoſe) 
a few lines to Mrs. Leopald, as I muſt ſtill 
term her, being ignorant of any other name 
to which ſhe has a better title, and truſt 
what is contained in the copy I incloſe of 
what I have written to her, will be in time 
to prevent any diſtreſſing conſequence, that 
might otherwife enſue from her ſecond con- 
verſation with my father relative to his late 
Lady, for whoſe memory J ſhall ever retain 
the moſt grateful affection, for, under Pro- 
vidence, to her I am indebted for all that 
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can reconcile me to life, the bleſſing of con- 
ſcious and unſullied innocence. 


* © TO MRS. LEOPALD. 


A ſincere friend to all the intereſted par- 
ties feels it neceſſary to appriſe you, that 
captain Sedmore 1s, contrary to what you 
imagine, not only ignorant of the fatal mis- 
fortune and diſhonor of his late Lady, while 
an inhabitant of the cottage of the Cliffs, 
but wholly unſuſpicious of the reality; and 
if you are the penitent I hope, you will be 
cautious that he remains ſo, as it is of the 
higheſt importance to his future peace; all 
he now has any idea of is, that Mrs. Sed- 
more was the deſtined prey of that unprinci- 
pled and unfecling nobleman, whoſe name it 
is needleſs here to trace. 


Be carefully guarded likewiſe, that your 
receiving theſe lines, dictated by a tender re- 
gard for the happineſs of a moſt worthy man, 
is never known to any but yourſelf. 


May 
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May your future days be happier than the 
paſt, and may N graciouſly accept your 
ſincere repentance.” 


I incloſed a trifle, thinking it may aſſiſt to 
inſure her compliance with my requeſt, 
though I am willing to hope and believe, 
that in her preſent ſtate ſhe does not ſtand in 
need of ſuch an inducement. 


I now bid my Iſabella, if not a cheerful, at 
leaſt a more tranquil adieu, than the wounded 
mind of her tenderly devoted Iphigenia hath 
ever, till this moment, been enabled ta 
dictate. : 
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